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PRINCE OF LEON. 


A SPANISH ROMANCE. 


As by the firm voice 


and majeſtic deportment of the counteſs, 


they followed in ſilence. They entered 
by the ſame door through which Leanora 
bad once fled from the power of De Car- 
ma. Before the altar of white marble 
burnt a ſilver lamp, which diffuſed a ſplen- 
did light through the ſubterranean abode, 


Impreſſed by an unknown emotion, Le- 


onora fell on her knees before the ſtatue, 
and raiſed her mild eyes, 3 pleaſure 
and ſecret delight, to heaven. Almeria 

| 111 _ 
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raiſed her from the ground, and tenderly 
embraced her; riſe, cried \ſhe, amiable 
child, rife to the embrace of a fond mother, 
who thus tenderly welcomes the noble 
heireſs of the great Mendoza! Behold 
that image, ſuch was the great Alphonſo, 

and ſuch is our valiant Carlos. Ours 1 
call him, for ſurely we may claim a litile 
portion in his love; but ah, my Leonora, 


canſt thou now wonder at my apprehen- 


ſions, canſt thou diveſt thyſelf of thoſe 
tender ſentiments which gave them birth, 
and think on Carlos only as thy king! He 
is thy king! He is the noble heir of good 
Alphonſo; and the murderers of his fa- 
ther ſhall ſhrink before him. This night, 
guided by our friends, thou ſhalt ſeek an 
abode of ſafety, whilſt I, to-morrow, before 
the aſſembled army, proclaim the 80 of 
* 1 s ſon. 


Ab, madam, "WOT? 3 to e 
danger are you going to expoſe yourlelf 25 
e {hould 1 8 and leave you to cer- 
5 | tain 
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tain miſery—— Almeria interrupted her:; 
the firſt proof I exa& of your duty, faid 
ſhe, is implicit obedience; follow this good, 
this venerable man, and his friendſhip and 
the attentions of Donna Vittoria, will 
compenſate for a temporary abſence from 
me; ſhould any misfortune happen to 
me, I commit you to the care of wy king, 
if he from gratitude to the houſe of Men- 
doza, joined to his once ardent love, ſtill 
wiſhes to raiſe its heireſs to his throne; 
I releaſe you from my prohibition, and 
allow you to accept him; but ſhould. roy- 
alty change the ideas of Don Carlos, re- 
member 'who thou art, and let him find 
Leonora inherits the virtues of her father, 
and the fortitude of her mother; one more 
embrace, 118 ol — b 


As they embraced, a violent noiſe was 
heard without, and Don Pedro, pale and 
wounded, ruſhed in, and ſtaggering, fell 

at the feet of the marble altar; all is loſt, _ 
cried he: the falſe uſurper, taking advan- 
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tage of the truce, has broke into the caſtle, 
diſperſed 'our weak battalions, and is 
ruſhing hither ; in vain have I endea- 
voured to oppoſe him. 


As he finiſhed, De Carma, followed by 
a party of ſoldiers, ruſhed into the ſub- 
terranean, he ſaw the enemy he purſued, 
fallen and almoſt ſenſeleſs, between the 
good old monk and Vittoria, who were 
endeavouring to raiſe him. Leonora 
leant on her mother's ſhoulder, petrified 
with terror. Gonſalvez was tranſported at 
beholding the object of his purſuit, thus 
defenceleſs and abandoned; thou art 
again mine, exclaimed he, with exultation, 
prepare to receive my paſſion, or force 
awaits thee, As he ſpoke, he advanced 
towards them, and ſtretched forth his 
hand to ſeize the hapleſs Leonora ; but 
Almeria, rouſed to madneſs by the inſult; 
ſelt all the mother rife within her, and 
ſwift as lightening catching the dagger from 
the altar, plunged it into the boſom of 

De 


» 
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Obs 


De Carma ; die murderer, cried ſhe, die 
by the dagger, with which thy hand im- 
brued itſelf in royal blood. De Carma 
fell, gave a deep groan and expired; his 
ſoldiers fled, aghaſt, to inform the king, 
and Almeria made her friends take the 
advantage of the moment, and retire by a 
' ſecret opening, hid bekind the altar ; Vic- 
toria and Leonora aſſiſted Don Pedro, 
who was a Intle recovered, and thus 
conveyed him from the rage of his ene- 
mies. 


Sancho meantime informed of : the ca- 
taſtrophe, ruſhed on with impetuous fury, 
he'beheld the Counteſs with the bloody 
dagger, yet reeking in her hand; but a 
greater ſubje& of terror, was the figute 

of Alphonſo: he gazed, the ſword drop- 
ped from his nerveleſs hand, his hair Rif- 
fened with horror, and looking on Al- 
meria, faintly articulated, what haſt thou 
done ? . 
A 8 : A ade 
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A deed of glory, replied ſhe, with ani- 
mation; a deed by which a mother bas 
| faved her darling child, and avenged her 
King! The ſpirit of the great Alphonſo 
nerved my arm, and W the well 
aimed blow. = 
oBanithbrs courage all forſook him; 
guilt; powerful guilt, weighed down his 
faculties, and, deprived of his abettor 
and counſellor; he ſeemed as if forgot, 
and abandoned by all the world; at length 
poliey and ſelf-preſervation ſuggeſted, 
ſomething of neceſſity muſt be done, and 
looking down at De Carma, he exclaimed, 
fare thee well ſubtle, but pow erful genius; 
in ſome inſtances I have reaſon to lament. 
thee, in others to rejoice at thy death; then 
addreſſing the counteſs; fear me not, 
madam, continued he, I came to ſerve 
you; Gonſalvez, blinded by paſſion, and 
impelled by his eager defire of obtaining 
Leonora, preſumed to violate the ſacred 
1 your _ and pollute its 


courts 
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courts with ſlaughter ; inſtructed of his 
treachery, I flew to ſave the helpleſs 
Leonora, and appeaſe a mother's anxious 
fears; but your heroiſm has outſtripped = 
my ſpeed, and raiſed my everlaſting ad- 
miration ; mark me, added he, turning to 
his followers, inſtant death ſhall follow 
any outrage committed within theſe do- 

mains, go, ſome of ye, and ſeek the ſoldiers 

of Mendoza, bid them attend their lady. 

Almeria perceived his ariful meaning, 
but diflembled, ſhe ſtill held the dagger, 
| preſented her hand willingly to Sancho, 
when he requeſted to lead her forth with 
| ſoothing blandiſhments, he attempted to 
palliate her confinement in the fortreſs, by 
aſſuring her, his conſcience had ever fince 

reproached him with his cruelty ; he pro- 
feſſed himſelf intirely cured of his mo- 
mentary paſſion for Leonora, and la- 
mented its fatal efforts; he concluded by 
| propoſing to end the diſcord, which 
_ threatened Spain - with confuſion and 
bloodſhed, by uniting his deſtiny with 
A. 6 , hers 
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hers; with mine, exclaimed the Counteſs 


de Mendoza, ſhall I wed the murderer of - 


my king, the priſoner of my huſband, and 


the intended ſeducer of my child, him 
under whoſe oppreſſion a whole people 
groans, and who could, with remorſeleſs 


rancour, condemn me to impriſonment, 
and horrors compared to. which death had 
been kindneſs ! 


Sancho bit his lips; but bard Far 


conſtrained his ſpeech, and ſet a guard 


over his actions. Madam, replied he, you 


+ have now the advantage; your heroic cou- 


Tage has awed even me; remain in your 


own caſtle, Jet its limits be your bounda- 


ries, I require no more; my troops ſhall 
all withdraw, and be ſtationed beyond 


your walls, that you muit allow me; 
myſelf in perſon will march againſt the in- 
ſurgents, and reduce the rebels to their 


duty; happy they who periſh beneath our 


ſword, nor lives to feel the puniſhments 
| * 


a. 
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Spain decrees, againſt thoſe unnatural' ; 
ſons which rend her peaceful boſom. 


Almeria trembled for Don Carlos, the 
half avowed ſecret hovered on her lips, 
and ſhe pauſed - but ſuddenly recol- 
lecting herſelf, ſhe thanked his boaſted 
clemency, and retired abruptly to her own. 
apartment. Sancho could ſcarce reſtrain 
his paſſion ; but dreading the determined 
ſpirit of the Counteſs, whilſt night conti- 
nued, he drew off his ſoldiers, and went 
alone, and unattended, to ſeek the place 
where De Carma breathed his laſt, flowly 
he deſcended to the ſubterranean vault ; 
he beheld the breathleſs body of his 
friend, he gazed, with folded arms, on the 
ſad remains, and moralized upon his 
guilt; this, then, cried he, is the end of 
man, thus fades his glories, and thus his 
earthly ſplendour ſets; for what then 
do we ſtruggle, is it for happineſs, it 
flies far from ambition and the graſp. of 
power; is it for fame, one black action 

obſcures 
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obſcures the luſtre of a thouſand great 


and glorious acts, one foul deed of hor- 
| ror has undone me, and not only me, 


but thouſands have reaſon to execrate it, 


beſides Alphonſo ; the golden age ſeemed 


again to revive throughout Spain, laughing. 
plenty filled our ſtores, the purple grape 
yielded luxuriant riches, commerce flou- 


riſhed, and man was made happy by a 
worthy king, excellent laws, and enjoyed 


the fruits of his own induſtry, ambition 


fired my ſoul, and ſee the ſad reverſe, 


curſed ſucceſs, we ſmote the royal vidims. 


I boldly ſeized the diadem, and the fickle 


crowd, tired by continual proſperity and. 


increaſing happineſs, changed. maſters. 


with delight ; well are ye puniſhed, diſ- 


contented mortals, ages were ſcarce. 
enough to atone for your abandoning a 
man, juſt, benevolent and. great; already 


ſamine ſtalks abroad, already. do ye crowd. 
around my ſteps, begging employ or 
bread; I glory in ſpurning ſuch incon- 

118 : | ſiſtent. 
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ſiſtent beings; go -howl and ſtarve, ex- 
pe& not relief from Sancho, for in the 
moment he grows merciful, ye will forget 
to ſear him : then taking the cold band of 
De Carma, fare thee well, cried he, com- 
panion of my proſperous, days, thou.wilt 
not be a witneſs of thy maſters fall, for 
every omen whiſpers my foreboding ſoul, 
that ruin is nigh at hand, yet I will boldly 
meet it, nor ſhall the once dreaded Sancho 
fall ignobly. As he let go the hand of 
Gonſalvez, he' ſaw ſomething tied acroſs 
his breaſt in the form of a ſcarf, which 
attracted his notice, and upon a nearer 
obſervation, he found it to be the veil of 
Leonora, which ſhe dragged in the cha- 
pel, and upon which the initials of her 
name vas embroidered; he ſnatched it 
_ eagerly, this at leaſt, cried he, ſhall aid my 
vengeance, he eſſayed to find if there was 
not ſome ſecret entrance ; but in vain, all 
was ſo cloſely fitted that no trace of any 
door remained, and he was conſtrained to 
retire, unſatisfied and diſcontented ; but 
15 5 he 
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he ordered the body to be carried to his 
own tent; the next morning he quitted 
the caſtle of Mendoza, purſuant to a plan 
he had formed, and contented himſelf 
with blocking all acceſs to it, by troops. 
ſtationed around, whilſt he himſelf haſ- | 
tened to oppoſe the Moors, - and relieve | 
Saragoſſa. | ; | 


Meantime Leonora and Victoria, by 
the care of the good old monk, were pro- 
vided with every, convenience, and Don 
Pedro began in a ſhort time to recover his 
ſtrength. Leonora heard daily of her 
mother, though that prudent woman 
never indulged herſelf with an interview, 
to avoid any fuſpicion; but the know- 
ledge that her mother was free from any 
immediate danger, gave a happy flow of 
ſpirits to Leonora, She laviſhed the 
greateſt attentions on Don Pedro, he was 
the boſom friend of Don Carlos, and the 
unſuſpecting Leonora could not imagine 


* 


diuat elevation could change the nature of 
=E 5 Don 


3 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 17 


Don Carlos; ſhe therefore paſt” all her 
time with Don Pedro, unknowing diſ- 
guiſe, ſhe ſpoke alone of her beloved, ſhe 
wondered at his long neglett, but imputed 
it to his eager purſuit of glory ; ſhe would 
often lead Don Pedro to a receſs of the 
garden, retired from every one, to make 
him repeat the deeds, the actions of Don 
Carlos ; ſhe would hang with rapture on 
his words, and pay the ſympathetic tear 
to the remembrance of his ſufferings in 
the fortreſs; could mortal man, unknowing 
love, unfettered by engagements, enjoy 


ſuch converſations unreſtrained, and not 


ſeel a ſofter ſenſation; he looked, he lif- 
tened and adored. in vain he thought on 
Don Carlos, in vain every look, every 
word of Leonora beſpoke her undeviating.. 
attachment to him, the ſentiment was too 


powerful to be ſubdued, and he could only 
ſtruggle with it in ſecret; yet every day fed 


the lubtil poiſon, the penetration of Vice 
toria, ſoon perceived the motive which re- 


tarded the cure of Don Pedro; but Leon- 


ora 
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ora thought not of it, and continued her te 
artleſs freedoms. One day as they ſat in 
the garden, and Don Pedro had expreſſed 
in the molt lively manner his attachment 
to Don Carlos, Leonora, more than 
uſually animated, exclaimed, as ſhe roſe, 
may every bleſſing attend thy ſteps, may 
your proteQiing arm ward off the impend- | 
ing blow, and guide the hero to the ſight 
of his Leonora! Ah, ſaid Don Pedro, 
dropping on one knee, why ſhould Leon- 
ora: laviſh all her beauty on one 1ndivi- | 
dual; moſt lovely of women, pity the 
friend of Don Carlos, help me to conquer 
myſelf; ah, pardon. my raſh avowal ; but 
what will not love and deſpair drive one 
in a moment of deſperation to commit. 
Leonora, aſtoniſhed, turned away her 
. head, and exclaimed, gracious heavens, 
hat an unexpected blow: the had already 
„Ane a few paces; but her natural 
benignity, inſtantly conquering all ideas 
of reſentment, ſhe returned to Don Pedro, 
who yet remained kneeling, and appeared 


—— —— 
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to undergo all the horrors of remorſe and 
deſpair; you cannot reach the houſe-with-. 
out ſome aſſiſtance, ſaid Leonora, in a 
timid voice, and the regard I bear the 
friend of Don Carlos, will not permit me 
to abandon. him. Don Pedro roſe, but 
he dared not accept her offered arm. 
Leonora took his hand, bury this night in 
oblivion, ſaid ſhe, and the friendſhip, the 
remembrance of Don Pedro ſhall be as 
dear as ever, to the heart of Leonora; 
confuſed and abaſhed, he dared not reply, 
and flow and filent they returned through 
a ſhady alley, many and various were the 
emotions, which ſeverally occupied their 
thoughts; Leonora, conſcious of her own 
rectitude, pitied Don Pedro, and dwelt 
more than ever on the image of Don 
Carlos; Pedro, on the contrary, felt che 
injuſtice he bad done his friend, and 
knowing the virtues and conſtancy oÞ 
Leonora, felt humbled and abaſhed before 
her. As they paſled through the court, 
which led to the apartments diſtin from 
the 


* 
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n the houſe, and in which Leonora reſided, Wu: 
i an armed knight glanced ſwiftly by them, 
| Leonora caught his angry eye; heavens, 
| what were her emotions, it was Don 
[| Carlos, an exclamation from her ſtartled 
Don Pedro; it is over, ſaid ſhe, Carlos 
comes from the garden ; he has bebeld 
your emotion, and he believes me guilty. 
Don Pedro haſtened as faſt as he was 
able, but only arrived time enough to fee 
his deceived friend gallop ſwiftly off; he 
returned and found Leonora inconſola- 
ble, with her was the kind, the attentive 
Victoria, and a fair ſtranger, whoſe form 
even the partial eyes of Don Pedro, could 
not help allowing ſuperior, to that of 
Leonora; but ſhe wanted her ſweetneſs, 
her elegance and native dignity; he ſoon 
found they were not unknown to each 
other, and found ſhe was Donna Au— 
relia, the inflexible miſtreſs of Don Al- 
varez. When the grief of Leonora had a 
little ſubſided, ſhe endeavoured to ac- 
Count in ee degree, for Don Carlos's 
ſudden 
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ſudden appearance (Aurelia complaining 
of fatigue, had retired to reſt) and Vic- 
oria could only tell the unhappy Leo- 
nora, that Aurelia was brought thither 
by Don Carlos; ah, cried ſhe, he has 
then forgot me, falſe to his vows, he 
ſcorns me, and yet could not break my 
ſeeming inconſtancy, wealth and power 
has ſubdued his ſoul, and the humble- 
Leonora is contemned, yet fink not 
abject ſpirit into dull dejection. No, 
remember thou art the repreſentative of 
Mendoza, and ſhake off this ignoble 


n weakneſs, this was an effuſion of the 
d moment; Leonora was of too mild a 
f WH nature to be a perfect heroine, Don Car- 


los alone occupied her thoughts, and ſhe 
fell into a melancholy filence, Victoria 
wept the woes of her friend; but Don 
Pedro, alarmed at her filent anguiſh, threw 
himſelf at her feet; it is I, exclaimed he, 
with an impaſſioned tone, it is I only am 
to blame; yielding to my natural impe- 
woltty, I have deſtroyed your peace, 
A 


— 
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lovely adored Leonora; buttruſt to my zeal, 
ah, truſt to the violence of my love, which 
would purchaſe your happineſs at the ex- 
pence of mine. I go, I tear myſelf. from 
this hallowed abode, from the ſight of all 
my ſoul holds moſt dear on earth: 1 will 
ſeek Don Carlos, I will bring conviction 
to his ſoul, and reftore Leonora to the 
love ſhe merits. | 


| Ab, 3 ſhe, ſeek him and clear my 
fame, his love I never more muſt hope 
for; Aurelia, once contemned for me, now 
aſſerts her empire, and ambition has. given 
place to love. | 5 


Don Node vowed to know no reſt, 
till be ſaw her happy, and taking a haſty 
farewell, departed from the monaſtery ; 
the good old monk and Vittoria laboured 
aſſiduouſly to reſtore peace to the af- 
flicted ſoul of Leonora. Outward com- 
poſure could not be attained, whilſt the 


dart rankled within, and poiſoned the 
ſource: 
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fource of comfort; Aurelia was ſeemingly 

as deeply affected, and obſtinately ſought 
perpetual ſolitude. Leonora did not covet 
her company, and therefore made no 
effort to draw her from it; the reverend 
protector of the heireſs of Mendoza was 
often abſent from his abode, to obey the 
calls of charity or religion; at his return 
the firſt object of his care was Leonora, 
and the conſtant aſſurance he always gave 
ber of her mother's ſafety, contributed in 
ſome degree to alleviate her ſorrows. 


——=— = 


kt. 
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One evening at his return, he ſeemed 
animated with new and uncommon vi- 
| gour, his ſtep was more firm, his form 0 
was more ere, and heroic fire ſparkled in 


y his eyes. I have ſeen Don Carlos, cried . 
J he, theſe aged arms have embraced my , 
d king, and the bleſſing of an old man was 

f reverenced and eſteemed; he knows the 

1 heir of Alphonſo, the bolt of heaven is, 

ec in his hand, he guides its unerring aim, 

e and Spain ſhall ſoon rejoice, Tell me, 


© - | | e ſaid - 
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ſaid Leonora, ten me at e this one 
; event. | 2 1 e | — 7 | 3 


4 « T was-abſent, 'continued he, the day 
Don Carlos brought hither Donna Aure- 
Ha, to claim our fanQuary, and the prior 
making a' myſtery of his reaſons for ſo 
doing, I could only repine in ſecret at 
your conſequent diſtreſs, but which I in- 
wardly determined to endeavour to re- 
move. I judged the miſtaken hero medi- 
tated ſome vaſt enterprize, and was not 
far of, Protected by my age and habit, 
1 mingled unſuſpected amongſt friends and 
foes; I found the ſoldiers of Sancho 
alarmed and troubled; thoſe that had 
witneſſed the heroic action of your mother, 
and had beheld the ſtatue of Alphonſo, 
breathed amidſt their fellows their conta- 
gious fears. Others had heard that an 
heir ſtill exiſted of their ancient and be- 
loved king. In ſhort, 'conjeture and 
diſmay fat brooding on-every brow, when 
'a loud and* ſudden alarm- filled even my 

old 
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old heart with horror, for it a too 
ſurely from the caſtle of Mendoza. At that 
moment I forgot my age and infirmities ; 


I raiſed this crucifix aloft, and heaven, 
re- ſeconding my pious wiſh, nerved my trem- 
ior bling bands, and gave my voice its wonted - 
fo energy, I exclaimed aloud, Caſtillians! 
at brave deſcendants of your godlike fathers ! 
in- rouſe from ination, bid peace and ſmiling 
re- plenty bloom once more through your de- 
di- ſerted plains, revive the drooping olive, 
not prune the negleRted vines; return to your 
bit, allegiance, drive out the vile uſurper of 
ind his maſter's throne, and bid the voice of 
cho anarchy and diſcord ceaſe, 
had VF. . 
ger, The ſpirit that I wiſhed was rouſed, 
1(o, the impatient ſoldiers, quitting their ranks, +. 
TEL thronged around me, the hoary veteran 
an leaning on his ſpear, caſt on me a look of 
be- MW _ mingled di ſtruſt and curioſity ; while the 
ind young and ardent. ſoldier, alike enthuſiaſt 
1en in war or enterpriſe, with eager ſupplicat- 
my ing looks of impatience, ſeemed anxiouſly 


old . to. 


i: 
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to wiſh the ſequel of my ſtory. There 


are among ye, 1 continued, thoſe that 
knew Alphonſo ; even now 1 ſee the tear- 


ful eyes of many that witneſs the truth of 


my-affertion, To you that never knew 
him, his virtues, the remembrance of 
which ſtill exiſt, ſpeak more forcibly than _ 


any language of mine. I knew him well, 


and ſurely twenty years of ſervile bon⸗ 
dage muſt make ye all regret him; adore 
then this God who, merciful, has puniſhed 


you but a little with the ſcourge of his 


wrath, and who reſtores you a king wor- 
thy to ſucceed his father: the noble 


Ramirez de Mendoza preſerved him for 


you. Will you then witneſs the fall of. 
his virtuous, his heroic , widow ? 
Scarce had I uttered theſe words ere a 


general ſhout interrupted me, and the 


ſurrounding crowd with one voice cried 
out, we will reſcue the lady of Mendoza, 
and ſwear allegiance to the ſon of Al- 


| pan Lead . fs 
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yeh The old men preſſed round me; they 
kiſſed my hands, and bathed me with their 
tears; in this moment of delight, my 
children, I could not reſtrain mine, I 
mingled them with cheirs; and theſe ſen- 
ſations of delight I would not have ex- 
changed for worlds. The younger part 
of my hearers were impatient. to depart, 
but ere ve reached the caſtle, the noiſe 
grew. fainter, and at length died away. 
: Many lights were however viſible, and 
ve found our path marked by the red hand 
of ſlaughter ; I advanced. before the reſt, 


the centinel knew and admitted „ 


aſſured him my followers were all friends. 
I left ſome of them however without, and 
followed by the reſt traverſed the courts, 
penetrated to the inner part of the caſtle, 
where we found Donna Almeria ſur- 
rounded by her friends, and in the very 
action of railing Don Carlos from his 
knees. Convinced that all hung upon his 
immediate appearance, I heſitated not, 
but lie before bim, exclaimed, Long 

B 2 3 lire 
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live Don Carlos, king of Leon bud Sara- : 
sola! 52 


« The aſtoniſhed Carlos looked ſtedfaſtly 
at me; he could ſcarce believe himſelf 
awake; but the good tidings ran like a 
wil dfire through the ranks, and reiterated 
ſhouts of his name rouſed him from a mo- 
mentary lethargy, he turned to your mo- 
ther; that noble, that exalted woman, 
finding the firſt great wiſh of her heart 
fulfilled, attempted to bend the knee be- 
fore her king, but he, alive to every ſenſa- 
tion of filial duty, cavght her in his arms, 
exclaiming, forbid it, heaven! rather let 
. me proſtrate myſelf, and worſhip the be- 
neficent hand whoſe foſtering care has 
made me what I am! He tenderly em- 
| braced her, but, hero-like, impatient to 
know his brethren of war, he accompanied 
me to the great court of the caſtle, where 
they were all aſſembled. Every tongue 
hailed him king, every hand was raiſed 
to heaven, and every knee bent before 
„„ 


/ 


THE PRINCE. or LEON. 29 


** 


him. Candace . bave been more than 
mortal, had he been at that moment un- 
moved. Your mother joined us, and 
Don Carlos, all gratitude, vowed to know 
neither peace nor pleaſure till her fame 
was cleared, and the tyrant of Spain de- 
{troyed. 


5 Nane mother bowed her thanks, and 
gave orders for the accommodation of the 
army within her walls; with joy 1 beheld 
her, freed from every impending danger, 
re · enter the noble caſtle of Mendoza, led 
by the gallant Carlos. When we were 
ſeated, he requeſted to know by what 
means ſhe had been thus providentially | 
ſaved. Heavens ! exclaimed the countels, 
was it not you, my lord, who ſo boldly 
repelled my thronging foes? Was it not 
you that, beneath yon very arch, alone 
and unſupported, overthrew their ſtrongeſt 
bands? | 
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K No , interrupted Carlos; unhappy by a 


recent event, 1 was wandering ſolitary 


and dejefted i in the foreſt adjacent, hoping 


unſeen at the midnight hour to elude your 


watchſul ſpies, and enter the caſtle. 
Whilſt I contemplated at a diſtance its 


lofty turrets, a ſudden gleam, fpringing 
from unuſual lights, darted acroſs my 


aſtoniſhed 6 ght; I heard loud cries, as 


of many combatants, I feared. ſome trea- 
chery, and flew to preſerve your invalu- : 


able life. I found no one oppofe my 


: entrance. The conflict was all within ; 


the hall and ſtaireaſe was filled with the 


dead and dying. As J advanced ſtill far- 


ther, a ranger knight, completely armed, | 
ruſhed forth; he ſeemed aſtoniſhed as his 


N haſty glance encountered me. Don Carlos, 


ſaid he, to you I leave the defence of your 


mother, whilſt I haſte to diſperſe the re- 
mains of her invaders; the accurſed ty 


rant, unmindful of his word, took ad van- 


tage of her unſuſpicious ſecurity, but 


thanks to heaven, ſhe lives! As he ſpoke 
thus, 


0 '- 
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thus, he paſſed on, and upon entering, I 
found you,” madam, ſurrounded by the 
faithful few the haſty attack had left. 
Let inſtant ſearch, cried the countels, be 


made, after this gallant {tranger, all gra- 
tots be his. 


95 The tumult 3 now totally ſub- 
ſided, your mother, with my aſſiſtance, 
unveiled all the myſtery before the alto- 
niſhed Carlos. When ſhe bad ended, and 
preſented him with the teſtimonies of his 
birth, ſhe turned to me, and now, holy 

father, fatisfy the fond affeftion of a mo- 
ther's ſoul, how does my Leonora? 
1 obſerved Don Carlos well, he coloured 
at the mention of your name. I anſwered 
| every fond, every particular enquiry "of. 
your m mother, during which Don Catlos | 
was evidently unealy ; at length your mo- 
ther rouſed him from his painful reverie, 
by requeſting an eſcort to feich you, for, 
added ſhe, can I longer ſeparate myſelf 
from my beloved, my affectionate Leo- 
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nora! No, let me haſten her return, that 
ſhe may participate my Joy, and Honkra- 
| 5 her king. 

__ Don Carlos inſtantly ordered a troop 
of cavaliers to be got ready, and hurried Fo 
out of the apartment to hide his emotion. 
I followed him, I caught him by the arm, 
and intreated him to hear me. If what 
you would lay, returned he baſtily, con- 
cerns Leonora, keep it within thy own 


boſom, my reſolve is made, nor heaven, 


nor earth, ſhal] ſhake it; yet if it will com» 
fort thee, or ſatisfy her, know that I love 
her to madneſs, to adoration, but that my 
happineſs is embittered, my peace for ever 
broken, but all moſt: HO ven my 
ſeeing her. 


* Go then, lovely and virtuous-Leo- 
nora, let the mild convition of truth 
breathe from your lips the accents of com- 
- fort to the diſtrated Carlos; go, my 
i | SY; worthy - 
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wont and amiable child, and” may the 
bleſſings of an old man Aan! 4 ae 1 


Logs was loſt in thought, ſhe heard 
not a word of Don Pedro, and ſhe dreaded | 
ſome miſchance had more fatally confirm- 
ed the raſh ſuſpicions of Carlos, but con- 
Hdent of her innocence, ſhe determined 
to ſolicit an inſtant explanation, and pre- 
pared to return to her paternal home. 
_ Victoria eagerly rejoiced, and doubted 
not the aſcendancy of her friend, if ſhe 
could 'once get Don Carlos to give her 
a patient hearing. Leonora, ever bene- 
volent, pitied the forlorn ſituation of 
Aurelia, and although ſince the firſt even- 
ing of ber entering the monaſtery, ſhe had 
rudely avoided her, yet ſhe paſſed over 
every thought of reſentment, and ſent her 
a preſſing invitation to accompany her to 
the caſtle of Mendoza, where ſhe would 
find comfort and protection. Aurelia was 
buried in thought when the meſſenger 
| brought her Leonora's billet ; ſhe muſed 
B 5 over 
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over it ſome time, and at length ſaid, 
with 2 malicious ſmile, fortune, I thank 
thee, -this was beyond my hopes; yes, 
1 will go. Tell your miſtreſs I am ready 
to attend her. She joined Leonora, with 
a face of ſmiles, was all condeſcending 
ſweetneſs, and ere they had reached the 
caſtle, ſhe had gained much ground in 
| Leonora's good opinion. | L 


The counteſs received them at the gate, 
and claſped her beloved daughter to her 
matron boſom. She welcomed the other 
ladies with her uſual affable politeneſs, and 
then taking the hand of Leonora, come, 


my beloved, faid ſhe, let me preſent you 


to Don Carlos, no longer heir of Men- 
doza, but ſon of the great Alphonſo. Let 
me recommend the child of his faithful 
vaſſal to his protection; the remembrance 
of your early friendſhip may ſoothe the 
unexpeAed weight of royalty, and diſpel the 
gloom with pain I ſee frequently ſpread 
on his brow. Leonora's agitation became 
1 FE violent ; 
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violent ; her mother aſcribed it to another 
5 Leonora, "that thou art the only 
deſcendant of the great Mendoza, let no 
remembrance of a fatal paſſion | 1 would 
have checked deſtroy thy future peace ; 
if Don Carlos gives thee- bis hand, let ir 
| be of his own free will; nor do then Accept 


it as if he held bimſelf as bound to give 
it. 


; Leonora could not reply ; as is they were 
"now. 1 in the apartments of Don Carlos, he 
Was ſeated, his head reclined on his hand, 
unattended, his hair and his dreſs diſor- 
5 dered, and buried in ſo profound a reverie, i 
that he neither heard them enter, nor ſaw 1 
them approach; Leonora knelt before 
him at a little diſtance, ſhe fancied he ſaw 
but would not notice her, and faintly 
exclaiming, I meant not to intrude, but 
only to congratulate my king, ſunk nearly 
fainting before him; Don Carlos haftily 
{tarted up as ſhe ſpake, and catching her 
B 6. | upp 


86 THE PRINCE OF LEON, | 


up in his arms, exclaimed, Leonora, kneel- 
ing unnoticed before me, Leonora per- 
haps dying at my feet; wretch, what haſt - 
thou done, ah, revive my beloved, my 
ever adored Leonora : 
At the moment Carlos, as has been re- 
lated, was entranced as it were, his medi- 
tations were ſolely upon Leonora, he had 
reaſoned himſelf into the neceſſity of for- 
getting her, for his ſake and her own; he 
had determined therefore to ſecure Leon, 
and that done, to unite her to Den Pedro, 
and give him the government of Saragoſſa, 
wiſely concluding, that by removing her 
far from him, he ſhould never. repine at 
what he had done. This heroic reſolu- 
tion once taken, he e ſily perſuaded him- 
ſelf that, conſcious Leonora preferred 
another, he could ſee him without emo- 
tion, till ſhe could aQtually become the 
wife of Don Pedro; he propoſed to re- 
ceive her with friendſhip, to let nothing 
eſcape him that might in any wiſe convey 
. | | _ 
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an ie of love, and in mort treat big as 
his ſiſter; but no ſooner did he behold 
Leonora at his feet, diſtreſſed at his cold, 
nay even cruel neglect, chan every reſolu- 
tion, which had coſt him ſuch infinite pains 
to make, vaniſhed into the air; the Coun- 
teſs calling ber women, would have led 
Leonora to her own apartment; but Don 
Carlos with eager warmth prevented her; 
is ſhe not mine, he exclaimed, my be- 
loved, my affianced Leonora, and ſhall 
I deliver her, thus depri ved of ſenſe by 
my imagined negleC, into the hands of 
unpitying attendants; no, madam, ſuffer 
me here to watch the tide of returning 
life, and expiate at her feet, the cauſe of 
this emotion. Leonora, as ſhe recovered, 
heard part of what Don Carlos uttered; + 
| ſhe beheld him on his knees before her, 
whilſt her head reclined on the arm of | | 
her mother ; ſhe forgot at this propitious 
Ap moment the error of Don Carlos, and 
gave herſelf up to the delight of loving, 
and being beloved; the Counteſs ſhed 


tears 
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tears of joy, grief and deſpair. fled: from 
before her, and the cup of affliction 
ſeemed to be paſſed for ever; the caſtle of 
Mendoza, for the firſt time ſince it had 
loſt its lord, reſounded with tumultuous 
joy, the feſtive board was dreſſed, and the 
lady of its walls, ſtrove to pay all attention 
to her royal gueſt; yet was not the heart of 
Leonora entirely free ſrom ſorrow, ſhe ſaw 
a momentary cloud obſcure the features 
of Don Carlos; ſhe ſaw that he avoided 
even the looks of Aurelia, and that her 
eyes were inceſſantly upon him; filled with 
reproach and anger, ſhe. remembered her 
conduct was yet uncleared to him, and 
retiring to a balcony in the evening, to 
avoid the extreme heat, ſhe ſoon found 
herſelf followed by Don Carlos, he ſat 
down by her, and took her band, but did 
not ſpeak, for a few moments they kept a 
profound filence; at length Leonora, a 
ſtranger to diſguiſe, and bent upon clear- 
ing herſelf from every doubt, began by 
thanking Don Kania. for the honodurs, 
With. 


THz PRINCE OF LEON, _ 39 


with which he meant to load the family of 
Mendoza; but at the ſame time aſſuring 
him ſhe would accept of none, whilſt he 
was unconvinced, and under the deluſion 
of an error which might embitter every 
Future j Joy ; ſhe then related to him every 
tranſaction which had taken place, the 
death of De Carma, the manner in which 
they had ſaved Don Pedro, and the un- 1 
expected declaration he had made to her ds 
in the garden. Carlos was too much 4 
tranſported at this diſcloſure to retain 0 
ſmalleſt reſentment againſt his rival; on 
the contrary, he pitied him, and . 
to uſe every means to diſcover bis retreat, 
and endeavour to alleviate his diſappoint- 
ment; by the moſt unwearied friendſhip, 
he eagerly preſſed Leonora to be imme- + 
diately his, ſhe referred the deciſion to her 
mother, and the impatient Carlos that 
moment led her back to the ſaloon; 
he exerted his utmoſt eloquence, but the 
counteſs was inexorable; to raiſe my 
child, ſaid ſhe, to the throne of her king, 
| to 
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to give her into the protection of Don 
Carlos, and to behold him in the poſſeſ- 
ſion of my Leonora, receiving the reward 
of his merit, is the firſt and moſt deſired 
vilſh of my heart; but reflect, Don Carlos, 
a moment, you muſt not take to your 
arms, one whoſe houſe is branded with 
infamy; remember, I ſtand accuſed of 
murder; yes, Leonora, the hand of ca- 
lumny has dared affert, that I am the poi- 
ſoner of your father ; let the foul ini- 
quity be detected, by the ſentence you. 
compelled Sancho to give, the combat 
can alone clear my fair fame, enter your + 7 
rights, my lord, and then appoint that trial 
of my virtue; wy chief accuſer is gone to 
his laſt account; but there may be yet 
remaining ſome daring ſons of | miſchief; 
that will purſue his efforts; if none appeat, - 
1 ſtand acquitted, and thou ſhalt from my 
hand receive my Leonora. Le 'Y 


i 


Carlos murmored 4 this delay; but 
allowed the jultice of her obſervations, his 
| conduct 
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condutt nevertheleſs manifeſted his impa- 
tience ; he aroſe the next morning by 
break of day, and rouſed his warlike 
friends, he appointed them to ſet off with- 
out delay for Leon, and haſtened to take 
his leave of Leonora ; the heireſs of Men- 
doza, awakened by the hurry of theſe ſud- 
den preparations, aroſe and left her apart- 
ment, to learn the cauſe; as ſhe croſſed an 
antichamber, ſhe looked towards a gal- 
lery, the. door of which was open, and 
beheld Aurelia hanging on the arm of 
Don Carlos, with a look of earneſt ſup- 
| plication, her beautiful dark hair fell in 
becoming diſorder over her ſhoulders, 
her dreſs was careleſs, but elegantly ſtu- 
died; the eyes of Don Carlos were fixed 
upon the ground; yet he threw her not 
from him, but ſeemed liſtening with atten- £ 
tion, Leonora was rivetted to the ſpot ; but 
what were her emotions; Aurelia finiſhed 
her harangue by a pathetic look, a geſture 
of humble, of intreating Jove ; Don Carlos 
vas ſilent, and the eyes of Aurelia cloſing | 
ps by 
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by degrees, ſhe at length fainted in his 


arms. 511 Leonora made an involuntary | 


movement to her aſſiſtance; ; but ſhe 
en the impulſe, recolle ding that 
Don Carlos might imagine ſhe had meanly 
likened, although ſhe had not been near 
enough to. diſtinguiſh. a word; ſhe ſaw 
him, without any appearance of emotion, 
convey the ſenſeleſs Aurelia to the care 
ol her, women, which waited without, and 
then haſten towards her mother's apart- 
ment; loſt at the conjecture of the ſcene 
the bad witneſſed, ſurprized at the unex- 


2 peQed departure of Carlos, which he had 


not mentioned the evening preceding, 
Leonora wandered inſenſibly into the 
apartment he had juſt quitted, at the ſame 
moment he entered it by an oppoſite 
door; I have been ſeeking you my be- 
loved Leonora (ſaid be, without diſplay- 
ing any conſcious guilt, from his extraor- | 
dinary interview with Aurelia) Jam going 
to Leon; once received as king, and pub- 
oY acknoviedged,. 1 ſwear I will not 

know 
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know reſt; till I claim my promiſed trea- 
ſure; my people expect me, they have 
groaned too long under the influence of 
tyranny, and my private gratification 
muſt give place at this moment to the 
public good. Adieu, my Leonora, re- 
ceive my hand, and with it the honour of 
thy king to make thee his, and may no 
intervening clouds caſt a gloom over the 
auſpicious moment; hark, the trumpet 
calls me, adieu, he embraced her, and 
impelled by the ardour of his love, joined 
his brave friends, and marched without 
delay to Leon; the fame of Don Carlos 
had long been known, and his deeds 
reverenced in Spain; but when they knew 
be was the promiſed heir of Alphonſo, 
joy and emulation pervaded every breaſt, 
the young men of all ranks flocked to his 1 
ſtandard, the old men brought the ſpare 1 
produce of their hard earned ſubſtance 0 || 
to feed his troops; many which had | 
fought with his brave father, ben in * 
early youth he oppoſed the infidels, came 9 
e . 
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to behold him living again in Carlos, the 


warm tear of affection, oft bedewed the 
hands of the young king, and none ap- 
proached him, but returned content; 


many miles from Leon, he was met by 


the inhabitants, bringing with them the 
great officers of Sancho's court, in chains ; 
Carlos received the loud welcome of his 
people, with courteous affability he pro- 


ved before them the validity of his claim; 


and turning to his captives, my friends, 


ſaid he, fear nothing from me, if there 
had been one amongſt you, whoſe daring 


treachery had lifted his arm atceſſary in 
the murder of my father; that man had 


probably been foremoſt to welcome me, 
and ſecure my favour; but ye have all 


ſworn allegiance to your maſter, and al- 
though Sancho has proved himſelf both a 


traitor and tyrant, it is not for them who 
feed upon his bounty, to adjudge him 
ſuch; go then free, ſeek your maſter and 
ſave him with your lives, for know, that 
thongh I A ſwear never to make 

peace 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 45 


peace with the murderer of my father, yet 
againſt him alone I wage the war; diſtreſs 
and force alone, in the utmoſt; and moſt 
direful neceſſity, ſhall. compel me to ſhed 
the blood of one, even the meaneſt of my 
ſubjedts. ED 1 amilogdni- gb 
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Amazed, the inhabitants of Leon 
could ſcarce credit what they heard, the 


officers of Sancho were ſet inſtantly at 


liberty, and Don Carlos entered his ca- 


pital city, amidſt the loudeſt acclamations; 
all ranks baſtened to ſwear allegiance,” and 


acknowledge him their king; he took poſ- 


ſeſſion of the royal palace, and calling to- 
gether a council, took the moſt effectual 


meaſures to enſure his on, and: the ge- 


neral ſafety; he received daily freſh ſub- 
miſſions, and his throne was ſoon firmly 


eſtabliſhed by hearing from Alvarez, that 


he had taken Saragoſſa by ſtorm; but chat 


the tyrant had eſcaped by a ſubterranequs 
paſſage, and he believed was fortifying 


the ſtrong fortreſs of St. Joſeph. Don 
. = „5 Carlos 
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. Carlos ſent inſtrubtions to Alvarez, to 
leave a proper garriſon in Saragoſſa, and 
to, diſtribute his army, ſo as to watch 
every motion of the fortreſs without, at 
that advanced ſeaſon, pretending to be- 
ſiege a place, now juſtly deemed impreg- 


nable; Don. Carlos was then publicly 


' crowned king of Leon and Saragoſla ; 


but he would have no tournament, no 
diverſions, till bis Leonora could ſhare 
hem: he ſent for her and her mother to 
come to court, and his ſummons was re- 
ceived with joy by them. both, notwith- 


ſlanding a tranſient thought would now 
and then ruffle the ſerene boſom of Leon- 


ora, when the. remembrance of Aurelia 
came acroſs her mind ; the counteſs was 
juſtly incenſed at the capricious rudeneſs 


_ of that lady, for ſhe had abruptly left the 
caſtle, the very day. Don Carlos quitted it 


for Leon. Leonora buried her obſerva- 
tions in her own breaſt, and that of Vic- 
toria, ſhe would not revive the recent ſor- 
rows of her mother, nor diſturb the tran- 

quillity 
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quillity ſhe ſaw daily returning, by com- 
or ſuſpicions; they 
were welcomed on their arrival in Leon, 
Don Carlos on horſeback, attended by all 
the flower of the Spaniſh court; he con- 


. municating her fears, or 


ducted them to the palace of De Carma, 


where the widow of Gonſalvez waited to 
receive them, the cordiality ſhe had ever 
ſhewn her niece and Almeria, was only 
clouded by the recent cireumſtance of 


her huſband's death, her gentle nature 


ſhrunk from the touch of Almeria,” ſhe 
adored her virtues ; but alas! her hand 
Don Carlos apo- 
logized for leaving them there, as he 


had made her a widow. 


could not with propriety receive them 


in the palace; but he was not idle in far- 
thering that happy day; he cauſed it to 


be proclaimed throughout Leon, that thę 
accuſers of the counteſs of Mendoza, 
ſhould in ten days appear, 
appointed liſts, and make good their 
charge by force of arms; the intervening 
time, Carlos was never abſent long from 

Leonora, 
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Leonora, as it drew. nearer, his raptures 
increaſed, and he made the counteſs ſo- 


lemnly promiſe, that the day after her 
acquittal Leonora ſhould be his. 


The important day came at length, and 
all was fearful expeQation, the liſts were 
adorned with every magnificence, and 


- thouſands crouded the ſpace allotted them ; 


at an early hour, on a raiſed tribunal, ſat 


thoſe judges which had formerly tried the 


counteſs; facing them was balconies, with 


curtains drawn before them, for the ladies; 


in the centre, one for the king, as he did 
not chooſe to be publicly ſeen; on one 
fide of the judges ſeat, was raiſed the 


awful ſcaffold, covered with black, on 


which was heaped the fatal pile ; on the 


other was a ſtand for the accuſed lady, 


and her attendants; when the judges 
were ſeated, a herald cried aloud, for the 
criminal to appear, and immediately, with 


all the conſcious dignity of innocence, 
the counieſs De Mendoza aſcended to the 


> ſeat 


/ 
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Teat prepared for her, accompanied by 


Leonora, Victoria, and ſeveral ladies; 
ſhe bowed to her judges and the ſpec- 
tators, and then ſat down, half ſupporting 
the trembling Leonora, whoſe agitation 
could not be concealed; the trumpets 


ſounded thrice, the eaſtern barrier opened, 


and one knight appeared unattended, his 
ſhield without a device, and his armour 
plain ; again the trumpets ſounded, and 


from the weſtern barrier, advanced fix 


knights of martial mien, their armour 
was beautifully wrought, party coloured 


flames waved over their burniſhed helms, 


each bore on his ſhield, a fiery dragon, 
with this motto, the avenger.” Leo- 
nora turned ſtill paler, her eyes wan- 
dered towards the balcony where Carlos 
was to be placed, ſhe ſaw the curtain 
move, convinced he was there, ſhe felt 
re- aſſured. The herald then read the 
Counteſs's accuſation, which the fix 


knights declared they were come to up- 
hold; he then read a brief ſtatement of 
TW her 
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- her. innocence, which the ſingle knight 
declared he was determined to maintain; 
the fix friends then drew lots which ſhould 
firſt. attack him, and that decided, the 
txumpets and clarions ſounded anew, and 
the two combatants flew at each other 
Vithout delay, their {kill was unequal, for 
zhe knight with the plain ſhield, unhorſed 
his, opponent at the ſecond ſhock, another 
h inſtantly. preſented, him he held ſome time 
in play, with evident advantage, at length 
_ ſeizing. him in his arms, he dragged him 
off his,, horſe, and paſſing the counteſs's 
ſtand, gracefully bowed, and threw ber 
enemy at her feet; the third flew upon 
him vith great force, and the defender of 
Almeria, found he was not ſo eaſy to be 
conquered as his friends had been; a long 
and obſtinate combat took place, many 
2 - wounds. were given, and their blood 
' ſtreamed. together; the heroic defender 
of oppreſſed innocence at length pre- 
voailed, and collecting all his ſtrength, by 
a well directed blow, he overthrew his 
antagoniſt, 
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antagoniſt, ſeveral attendants came and 

conveyed him with care out of the liſts, 
three more ſtill remained, and one exult- 
ing already paraded before him, almoſt 
fainting from fatigue, and loſs of blood, 
| the generous ſtranger ſtill prepared to op- 
| poſe him, the counteſs ſhuddered, Leo- 
nora beholding the unequal confli&, ſunk 
half fainting into the arms of ViQoria ; | 
but at the moment of the onſet, the trum- 
pet ſuſpended their engaging; the barrier 
opened on the eaſtern fide, and a knight 
appeared, who. fixed the attention of 
every one, loud ſhouts from the ſurround- 

ing multitude, proclaimed they knew him 
well, a plume of white ſeathers waved 
friendly over his helm, his ſhield was 
covered with reſplendent rays, and his 
motto was * the champion of diſtreſs ;” 
in a voice of calm, collected courage, and 8 
in accents the moſt friendly, he beſought 
the counteſs's knight to retire in ſafety, 
content with having overcome, and 
gained reſplendent honours, adding, if he 


8 C2 | would 
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| would-:delegate the cauſe to him, i {4 
glory [till ſhould be his own... The, 
ſtranger bowed and quitted the liſts, 
ſcarcely able to ſit his horſe, from pain 
and loſs of blood; the two combatants 
now looked at each other ſor a moment, 
they ſeemed to meaſure each others 
ſtrength, and at length flew. with impe- 
|  tuous force, ſwift as the barbed lightening 
were their | blows, the ſoul of Leonora, 
' which ſeemed departing, felt new energy 
and revived, ſhe offered up her prayers in 
ſecret, for the champions of her mother; 
ſhe: ſaw. her eyes beaming with the tranſ- 
Port of innocence, lifted up to heaven, 
ſhe blamed her own want of fortitude, and 
raiſed the hand of her mother to her lips; 
ſat in anxious and painful expectation. 


For nearly an hour the combat was 
doubtful; at length the better cauſe pre- 
vailed, and the haughty abettor of vice 
ſunk beneath a more powei ful arm; two 
ſtill remained, the firſt advanced with a 


ſlow 
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28 33 
flow and regular pace ; age ſcemedto have 
haid-his tron hand upon him, heiſtopped 


ere he had ran half his courſe, and put» 


ting down his lance, hold, cried he, had 
you met me under any other form than 
that of him whoſe loved command I ſo 
many years obeyed, I could have oppoſed 
thee, with an arm which ſtill retains its 


ancient force ; I know thee not,: but thou 


appeareſt to me Alphonſo's very ſelf; nor 
will the once fam'd Garcias diſdain to 
publicly avow a new-found conſcious 
error. Since I and. my companions in 
arms took our places behind yon barrier, 
our chief (whoſe name I am bound by 


eath never to reveal) was long time con- 


verſing wich a ſtranger, and ſeemed much 
diſturbed; I heard enough io know the 
cauſe I was engaged to ſerve, was that of 
vice; and at the moment our laſt friend 
was conveyed from off this bloody field, 
I ordered yon miſcreant to be ſeized; 

produce him, guards, and 0 bim denen 
his cauſe. Wera A 
| c 8 Amazement 
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Amazement ſeized on all the ſpeQators, 
but more eſpecially on the counteſs, when 
ſhe recolleQed the ſteward which had fled 
from the caſtle immediately after the death 
of Ramirez. The wretch, precluded from 
all poſſible means of eſcape, fell on his 
knees, and confeſſed, that at the inſtigation 
of Gonſalvez De Carma, he had poiſoned | 
the Lord' of Mendoza, and ſupported by. 

him and-the king, he had endeavoured to 
_ criminate the counteſs, but after he had 
received the wages of his crime, his con- 
ſcience every day reproached him, and he 
determined to prevent further bloodſhed, 
by avowing bis crime, but he did not arrive 
till the combat was begun, and then un- 
fortunately had entered the wrong barrier, 
where the enemies of the counteſs had. 
employed threats and promiſes alternately 
to change his purpoſe. 


The field now rang with the acclama- 
tions. The judges pronounced the coun- 
teſs cleared, and the graceful knight rid- 
ing up to her ſeat, pulled off his helmet, 
and 
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and diſcovered himſelf to be Don Carlos. 
Ah, fir, ſaid the counteſs, why would yo vou 
riſk a life To dear to Spain? Hoy ſh all 
1 — No more, dear madam, in- 
terrupted 1 Carlos, it was you that 
preſerved my being, honour and gratitude 
demanded it ſhould be riſked for you. All 
Spain ſhall feel the joy reſulting | from.this 
happy day, and that on which my beloved 
Leonora ſhall bleſs me with her hand. 

Leonora bluſhed, and drew down her veil, 

and at the moment Don Carlos was pre- 
ſenting his hand to Almeria, a loud tumu 


was heard; the ſixth knight overleaped 3 


barrier, and darting his lance through the 
body of the unfortunate criminal, die, 
wretch, cried he, whoſe cowardly con- 
ſcience, wrought upon by monkiſh viles, 
haſt overturned my hopes. Then turning 
round, every nerve ſcemingly. writhed 
with paſſion, defend thyſelf, Don Carlos, 
or whoſoe'er. thou art, I defy. thee to 
mortal combat. Don Carlos flew inſtantly 
to meet him. The conflict was dreadſul; 
| 1 Cc 475 at aa 8 Almeria 


CS #18 SMS SLAMS 1111 
: * 


"4 
J 


% Y 


7 


55 THE PRINCE OF LEON, 


Almeria ed; Leonora ſat like the 


ſtatue of deſpair; her hands were claſped, 


her eyes fixed, and n . an u e 


ee FLA. 


armour "of Don Calls, ſhe appeared in- 
ſenfible to all around her. A well. aimed 
' ſtroke wounded ſeverely the horſe of the 


vouthFul Spaniard; it reared, plunged, and 
atlength threw its maſter. A groan was heard 


on all fides, and nothing but the ſtri &eſt 


ſenſe of honour could have reſtrained the 
brave cavaliers of Leon from breaking into 
the lifts to ſave the ſon of their revered 


| Alphonſo ; but the guardian angel of Don 


Carlos flew with vigilance to ſhield him; 
his adverſary's ſteed was frighted by his 


fall, and gave Don Carlos time to recover 


himſelf. The combat was then renewed, 
nor did the ſtranger diſdain the advantage 


chance had given him; feveral deep 


wounds ſeemed to inflame his rage, and 
gave him more the appearance of an in- 
fernal ſpirit than a brave knight ; but at 


length, IF bimſeif overpowered and 


beginning 


* 
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OY o reel in his ſaddle, he cried 

Carlos. thy better fortune has pre- 
| walled! and clapping ſpurs to his horſe, 
was out of the lifts and out of fight almoſt 
at the ſame inſtant. Don Carlos was hailed” 
victor, and preſented his hand to the 

counteſs De Mendoza, Don Garcia de 

 Ovieda ſupported the trembling Leonora, 

who ſeemed every ſtep, to dread ſome new 

aſſailant to the life of Don Carlos; im- 
mediately he ordered fearch to be made 

for the gallant ſtranger, that firſt oppoſed 

the ſix knights (whofe leader he was at no 
loſs to imagine) but none knew him, rior 
he could not be traced ; Don Carlos no 
ſooner had gained from Leonora the con- 
firmation of his wiſhes, than he ordered the 
moſt ſumptuous preparations, for the cele- 
bration of their nuptials; he proclaimed a 
tournament which ſhould laſt ten days, the 
prize to be each day beſtowed by the 
queen. Leon, ſo long under the influence 
of gloomy tyranny, began to revive at 
the ſound of joy; three hundred: bulls 
C5 T were 
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were aoatlonined to add to the diverſions 


of the day, and every Spaniſh cavalier 
ardently defired to diſtinguiſh his prowels. 
On the evening of that memorable day, 
which had cleared the fame of the coun- 
teſs De Mendoza, a meſſenger arrived in 


haſte, and enquiring for her, delivered 
her a letter, which he aſſured her came 


from Felicia De Carma; ſhe opened it, 


and read as follows. 


To ALMERIA, 


N. PURSUED by a cruel fatality, 
1 can only ſnatch a moment to warn you, 
my beloved relative, that danger threat- 
ens you; from the peculiarity of my cir- 


cumſtances, my appearing to day would 
have been improper; but I was waiting, 
in anxious impatience, the reſult which 

' muſt either have given me the moſt ar- 


dent pleaſure, my heart was capable of 


receiving, or the moſt poignant degrees 


of pain, During this moment of ſuſpence, 
I was 


— 


* 
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I, was told, a ſtranger requeſted. to fee me,, 
he was admitted, I ſaw he was; armed, 
but he conccaled bimſelf i in a large oaks... 
my e were all centered 1 APN 
keld, is it pn we FS It. is, , replied, de ig 
low.. murmuring . tone, a8 if he ſuffexed 
from pain; it is decided; Don, Carlos 
triumphs, and the murdereſs of your 
huſband is acquitted ; my heart ſhrunk 
within me, he doubtleſs obſerved my con- 
fuſion, and proceeded; virtuous Felicia, 


it is from your aſſiſtance, vengeance may 


yet ariſe, ſtimulated by chat paſſion, but 


uncertain how to att, made you doubileſs 
receive the authors of your woes, under 
this roof continue to deceive them with 


every blandiſhment; but ere the ſolemn 


midnighy bell has. rung its dreary ſum- 


mon, ſecure ol aid let revenge begin its 
work, and appeaſe the ſhade. of your huf- 
band. I ſtarted, my countenance be- 
trayed the horror of, my ſoul, and 1 was 


unable to ſpeak; vou hefitate, you faulter, 


C 6 N continued 


p Cc 
- 
N 2 a w 
— — . 5 — 
— . ——— Sa * n - — 
-_ _ 


— 


———ͥ — a Tc eng 
— ——— ——— - 


i 
— — 


11 
1 
4 
4 
4 
155 


60 THE PRINCE Or LZOW, 


continued he; concealment is no longer 
neceſſary, know then your huſband lives, 
and lives to puniſh an ungrateful woman: 
then throwing off his cloak, Gonſalves. 
flood before me; I gave a ſhriek, he 
caught my arm, be ſilent, faid he, or inſtant 
death ſhall be thy portion. I know by 
pageant: virtue, ſufficient to be convinced: 
tho wilt not betray me, although thou 
dareſt not fulfil my purpoſe; ſome abler 
arm fhall ſtrike the glorious blow; but 
ſwear that thou wilt follow my outcaſt 
ſteps, remember Gonſalvez was once the - 
huſband of thy choice, and is fo ſtill. My 
lord, I replied, when his coinmands are 
ſuch as I dare obey, baniſhment and 
poverty have no fears for me, I willingly 
attend you; adieu then, my dear Almeria, 


* 


no longer ſtained with the blood of my 


huſband; adieu, amiable Leonora, may 


this caution turn the impending blow, 


vhich royal treachery meditates; for alas, 
De Carma can have no other incitement, 


than a too implicit obedience to -a cruel 


maſter, FELICIA DE CARMA.“ 


Aſtoniſhment, 


* 


* 


THE PRINCE OF/ LEON. 61 


Aſtoniſhment. at che reading of this 


letter, took poſſeſſion of the ſoul of Don 


Carlos; terror and apprehenfion aQu- 
ated Almeria and Leonora; their moſt 
implacable enemies ſtill living, they ſcarce 


knew what courſe they ought to purſue ; 5 


but Almeria, after a moment's reflexion, 


turning to Don Carlos; my lord, faid ſhe, 


to hinder you from obtaining Leonora, is 


as much the object of De Carma's wiſhes, 
as Sancho” s' endeavours to drive you from 


your lawful inheritance ; take therefore 
all poſſible means, to enſure your perſonal. 
ſafeiy, your exiſtence will preſerve ours; 
but farther to intereſt thoſe who might 
from pity only, draw the ſword in defence 
of my Leonora; let her from henceforth 
claim their protection as the wife of Don 
Carlos; we cannot foreſee the event even 


of an hour, under fuch | eircumſtances, 
therefore let the prieſt inſtantly unite your 
hands; Don Carlos kiſſed the hanck of 
Almeria, and cried, does Leonora con- 

firm my happineſs? She bluſhed affent ; 
. but 


4 
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continued he; concealment is no longer 


neceſſary, know then your huſband lives, 
and lives to puniſh an ungrateful woman: 
then throwing off his cloak, Gonſalves. 
ſtood before me; I gave a ſhriek, he 


caught my arm, be ſilent, faid he, or inſtant 
death ſhall be thy portion. I know]. by 


pageant virtue, ſufficient to be convinced 
thou wilt not betray me, although thou 
dareſt not fulfil my purpoſe; ſome abler 
arm fhall ſtrike the glorious blow; but 
ſwear that thou wilt follow my outcaſt . 
ſteps, remember Gonſalvez was once the | 
huſband of thy choice, and is fo ftill. My. 
lord, I replied, when his coinmands are 
ſuch. as I dare obey, baniſhment and 
poverty have no fears for me, I willingly 


attend you; adieu then, my dear Almeria, 
no longer ſtained with the blood of my 


huſband; adieu, amiable Leonora, may 
this caution turn the impending blow, 


which royal treachery meditates; for alas, 
De Carma can have no other incitement, 


than a too implicit obedience to -a cruel 
maſter, FEIICIA DE CARM A. 
Aſtoniſhment, 


” 
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Aſtoniſhment, at the reading of this 
letter, took pofſeflion of the ſoul of Don 
Carlos; 'terror and apprehenſion aQu- 
ated Almeria and Leonora; their moſt 
implacable enemies ſtill living, they farce 
knew what''courfe they ought to purſue ;- 
but Almeria, after a moment's reflexion, 


turning fo Don Carlos; my lord, faid ſhe, 


to hinder you from obtaining Leonora, is 


as much the object of De Carma's wiſhes, | 


as Sancho's endeavours to drive you from 
your lawful inheritance; take therefore 


all poſſible means, to enſure your perſonal 
ſafeiy, your exiſtence will preſerve ours; 
but farther to intereſt thoſe who might 


from pity only, draw the ſword in defence 
of my Leonora; let her from henceforth 
claim their protection as the wife of Don 
Carlos; we cannot foreſee the event even 
| of an | hour, under fuch circumſtances, 


therefore let the prieſt inſtantly unite your 
hands; Don Carlos kiſſed the hand of 
Almeria, and cried; does Leonora con- 
firm my happineſs? She bluſhed affent; . 
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but a ſigh eſcaped: ber, not un- noticed by 
Don Carlos. That very night, in thejpre- 
ſence of all. the principal nobility, of Leon, 

Don Carlos received his long loved, 
Leonora, from the hands of her mother, 
joy even to raptures beamed. over his in- 

- telljgant;countenance; as be led her from 
the great hall of the palace, for Leonora's,, 
ſpirits were depreſſed, an unuſual. gloom 
hung over her, and ſhe could, ſcarce ſmile. 
on the delighted Carlos; to be called 
queen of Leon, had no charms for her, 
but on the contrary, ſeemed to depreſs her 
ſill, more; the next day, adorned with 
regal pomp, Leonora preſided at the bull 

feaſt. Don Carlos yielding to her intrea- 
ties, forbore to engage, but his eyes were 
never from the face of Leonora. Al- 
meria, whole penetration nothing could 
eſcape, whiſpered to Victoria, as they ſat, 
near them, alas, the misfortunes of Men- 
doza are not yet finiſhed, now the revenge 
of Sancho begins ro operate; my Leonora, 
tbe child of my fond hopes, confides not to 


me 
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* 


me the tumult, which agitates her boſom; 
Don Carlos fixes his looks intenſely upon 
her, but they are not the looks of love, 
not the anxious, the enraptured gaze of 


admiration; a few ſhort hours have obli- i 
| terated the dream of - - imagination, and | 
Leonora is, gracious heaven, fn che | i 
objeQ e e 37, 31330 460, 4633: 20 | i 


It was even ſo; the demon of FR + 
ſo lately - \mothered, had reſumed his 
empire; the melancholy, the agitation of 
Leonora had not eſcaped the penetrating: 
obſervation of love, in vain had Don 
Carlos conjured her to diſcloſe the cauſe, 
ſhe did not pretend to ſay ; but ſome. 
cauſe exiſted, but what, ſhe was not at 
liberty to diſcloſe, and Carlos became | 
inſtantly. a prey to the moſt torturing je 
louſy. The bull feaſt began, ſeveral | 
fierce animals were ſlain, and many a *' 
noble cavalier unhorſed; at length one 
of the wildeſt bulls of Andaluſia ruſhed. 
forth,” his eyes and noſtrils ſeemed to 

| breathe 
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| breathe, . he: tore the ground a e 
him, and bis loud bellowings truck, every. f 
heart with dread; an alarm ſecmed to 
B give tenſold; ftrength, and the appearance 
of an armed knight increaſed his rage, 
and the ſufpicions of Don Carlos; for this 
knjght bore on his helm a violet plume, , 
the favourite ,, colour. of Leonora, his 
device Was. the morning ſtar, and under- 
neath was wrote _* fair. as Venus ſelf,” 
acroſs his ſhoulders, was flung. carelefily 
a black ſcarf, embroidered with gold, on 
the moſt conſpicuous parts of which an L. 
curiouſly. wrought, was »ifible; be WK. 
mounted on a fleet courſer of Arabia, 
and his mien was grace itſelf. Leonora 
bluſhed. and Carlos frowned; ſhe ſaw- he 
was diſplesſed, and her endeavour to com- 
mand herſelf, failed; eonfuſedand agitated, 
ſhe could ſcarce return the ſalute, of dhe 
| cavalier, ere ſhe felt intereſted for his life; 
the furious animal flew at him, and the 
conteſt was doubtful, the matadors were 
r in running, but the force of. 
| the 
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the bull ſeemed anſpent, the trumpetsand 
other warlike muſic invigorated him,' and” 
twice the adventurous knight was obliged 
to ſave himſelf, by leaping over the area. 
Carlos, with a malicious ſmile, praiſed | 
his addreſs to Leonora, and in her con- i 
fuſion, ſhe dropped a bouquet. of flowers | 
ſhe held in her hand; the cavalier, un- i 
mindful of his danger, ſprung lightly from l 
his horſe, caught the prize, killed it, and | 
put it in his boſom; but he had nearly 
paid his liſe, the forſeit of his temeriiy, 
ihe bull ruſhed at him, with ungovernable - 
fury; but ere he could touch him wich his 
monſtrous horn, the faithful courſer, as if 
impelled by a ſenſe of his maſter's danger, 
ruſhed between, and turned the attention 
of the furious animal to himſelf; the 
combat now was ſuſtained on foot, and at 
length the undaunted cavalier ran his | 
ſword into the neck of the bull; it fell! 
with a mighty notſe, and loud applauſe VE 
confirmed the victory; the ſtranger knelt | 
before the queen, and from her hands re- j 
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ceived a ſword of infinite value, be threw 
away his own, and putting it in the ſeab- 
bard, in a low voice hoped it might be 
tried in her cauſe. Leonora, aſſuming all 
the courage ſhe was miſtreſs of, deſired 
him to return her bouquet; he ſigbed 


and preſented it to her, all this was well 


obſerved by Don Carlos; all that dey 'he 
preſerved a gloomy ſilence, and at night, 
when Leonora retired to her apartment, 
ſhe was amazed to find an old attendant 
upon Don Carlos, waiting her return, 
tears rolled down his ancient cheeks, and 
his whole venerable frame ſeemed ſhook 
with Biel: he wen oe her n 
* l | inn! 
8 ＋0 Lienen. e 

% MY debt of gratitude 18 _ 9g 
daughter of Mendoza is queen of Leon; 
but ſince, Leonora, you have ſoſ early 
ſhewn your diſlike to me, and your ill 
concealed 5 for another, 1 muſt 
inorno | allo 
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alſo endeavour to preſerve my bonour; 
although the effort will coſt me dear: 
Vaſquez will conduct you to the retreat 
1 have choſen for you; I lore ain 1 
well to bn Tien more. 100 0. 


castet 
1 Rp a few moments, trans- | 
Y fixed, with woe; at length recovering a | 


litile; my mother, ſaid ſhe, my beloved 


mother vill not ſee you, ſaid Vaſquez, | : 
| 8 . 

unleſs you can clear yourſelf to Don | 

Carlos. Unfortunate that I am, ſaid; | 


ſhe; will none bave pity; alas, Ino too 
plainly diſcern the plot laid ſos my ruin. 
Fatal vow; raſh Leonora, I was then; thei 
wife of Don Carlos; ſhe however aſſumed 
= courage enough, to write bim the follow- + 
ing a . | me 
« I mould be 1 unjult wich your- 7 | 
ſelf, my lord, if I deſcended to reproach; | 
from my lips, that language ſhall -neyer: | 
How; appearances are wn me; at the- | 
OK 1 | — 
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moment I became; your wife, I was: drawn 
5 make a vow of ſecrecy, Which fatal oath 
has been, the ſnare by which, my peace 
key yours is endangered; I have oC 
to ſay in extenuation of m conduct. 

I baye rat merited your a. 
poſe of me as you pleaſe, transfer your 
efteem to my beloved mother, tell- her 
ſhe may, one day know ber daughter has 
not merited her diſpleaſure ; adieu, my 
beloved Carlos, yes, I will call you ſo, I 
will ever continue to love, although it has 
perhaps long ſince ceaſed to be reciprocal.” 


She gave this billet to an attendant, w uo 


brought her word that the king had thut 
| himſelf. up in his apartment, and would 
not be ſeen that night, adding, that ſue had 
met the counteſs, - who was in the deepeſt 
2fflition imaginable, and who conjured 
her to loſe no time, in obeying the in- 
junctions of Don Carlos, as the only 
means left of mitigating his anger. I wilt- 
not go thus alone, cried Leonora, frantic. 
with grict; let me at leaſt have Victoria to 

| conſole 
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conſole me. She is already on the road, 
ſaid Vaſquez, you will ſhortly overtake 

her. The unfortunate Leonora raifed her 
hands to heaven; ah, cried* ſhe; reſpekt⸗ 
able ſhade of my beloved father, and ye 
illuſtrious ſpirits of the divine Alphonſo, 

and his ſainted queen; look down. upon 
my ſufferings, calm my agitated ſoul, and 
take me to yourſelves. Iam ready; con- 
tinued ſhe, in a lower, and more mournful 
tone; an me where FRE will 4/4 


"ellis was eee almoſt to ear ber 
to the litter he had prepared, and they 
ſet forwards at a great rate. Leonora 
ſaw ſhe was ſtrongly guarded; alas,” fad 
ſhe, what uſeleſs precautions: Don Carlos 
knows but little of my diſpoſition, if he 
thinks I want any other guard than Bis 
will. They travelled all that night, and 
early the next morning, her conductor 


diſmiſſed the e and ſtruck into a | 
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Cailos in the mean time, after Leonora 
had retired; continued a long time in con- 
yerſation with the Counteſs de Mendoza; 
he confided to ber all bis ſuſpicions, all 


| His fears, and all his miſery (but he yet 


knew not the full extent of it) he told her 
that Aurelia had, at every opportunity, 
perſecuted him, and had fo far forgot the 
modeſty of her ſex, as to be a folicitor | 


| for his love; he then adverted to their 


meeting, the morning he quitted the 
caſtle of Mendoza; that Aurelia had there, 
by ber candid accuſation of herſelf, and 
her "abhorrence of her paſt condutt, en- 


tirely won his confidence; and retrieved 
his good opinion; ſhe threw berſelf en- 
tirely upon his honour for protettion, and 
"ſpoke with the higheſt enthuſiaſm, of the 
+ virtues of Leonora; I cannot, added ſhe, 
at this moment ſolicit her friendſhip, as 
I muſt firſt deſerve it. Ere we re- 
paired to the amphitheatre, I was ſent for 
to the palace of Alonzo Del Vicardo. 


In this critical moment, it does not be- 
hove 
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have: me to ſhun any one; I went, Ind 


found in the ſaloon, Aurelia and Don 


haſtened to aſſure her of my protection 
and friendſhip. Alas; cried the, it is pot 
for my own misfortunes that 1 weep, they 
are all trifles; it is true, my wide domains 
are all laid waſte, the caſtle of my great 
anceſtors lies a ſhapeleſs, an. undiſtin- 


guiſhed ruin, yet, whilſt the roof of this 


venerable man is leſt me for a_ ſhelter, 
ruin but little ſhakes me; but it is thy 


misfortunes, miſtaken, unſuſpeding man, 
that rends me; it is thy, internal peace! 
would preſerve, even at the hazard of thy 
good opinion; you turn pale, my lord, 
continued ſhe ;. but hear me for pity, ſake, 


and truſt me. Defer your marriage with 
Leonora, but one day, and 1: will bring 
ſuch convincing proofs—Proofs of what, 
cried |, interrupting her: take heed, Au- 
relia; mark well what you ſay, for laſt 


aight.tþ the holy prieſt . Leonora to my 


arms! | 
Fu Cocks 
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50 beaver ente Welte 
hank fainted ; her women were called, and 
— . qo} her from this likeneſs of ; 


and ai baching me; Wey me, ſire, 
| cried the, my ignorance muſt plead: my 
excuſe; permit me to retire, and hide the 
fatal knowledge, which would deſtroy 
your peace, deep in ſome n convent 8 


2 * 


4 1 You may be well aſſured, madam, 1 
would not ſuffer her to quit> me, under 
| ſueh circumſtances; no, Jinſiſted, ſoothed, 
SAA nd intreated; at length ſhe told me; de- 
tdteeſſed information, ſhe told me that Don 
Pedro was your delivercr ; he, under the 
ſecret guiſe of humble merit, unknown, 
Unnoticed, forted your accuſers, and left 
| me mille to accompliſh; be, preſuming on 
! | the ſervice done the mother, had twice in 
* , Private ſeen the daughter, had gained her 
| | * villing car, _—_ 1 his Ou W and 
ase ee. b divided 
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| wi « „ Inapatient. 1 _ — the end, 
all that rage could diQtate,. or diſappointed 

love ſuggeſt, I poured upon Aurelia; 

ſhe liſtened with calm, un- irritated filence, 

all this I pre-imagined, rejoined. ſhe; but 


turning to her uncle, continued, you, fir, 


can confirm my teſtimony; alas, my mo- 
ther, the good, the pious Alonzo, with 
tears aſſured me, Don Pedro had been 
ſheltered in his houſe, his wounds dreſſed, 


and every comfort hoſpitality could give, 


adminiſtered, he bound me, concluded 
ke, to ſecrecy, becauſe he aſſured me, the 
lady Leonora would have it ſo, and when 
by accident he met my niece, be would 
have ſworn her alſo to ſecrecy, but ſhe 
would not hear him, although her certain 
ruin muſt follow your diſpleaſure, yet is 
ſhe bent on uttering the truth. Alonzo 
- pauſed, and ſhall I on m weakneſs; I 
dared to heſitate, paſſion deafened reaſon, 
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01 ſhould have dragged them both even 


to the feet of Leonora; taking advantage 
of my -Glence, Aurelia proceeded, you are 
Mill unconvinced Don Carlos, be it fo; | 

but 1 can ſtand the teſt to day; you vill 
ſee the Don Pedro arrayed in the moſt 
brilliant armour, wearing the colours of 
Leonora, and the ſcarf ſhe gave him, ih 

that moment when even Don Carlos had 
ceaſed toc harm. 


5 Unable to reply, unwilling to hear, 
more like one ariſing from a frightful 


dream, I ſtruggled to articulate, be that 
the teſt of Aurelia's truth, and unknowing 
Tcarce my path or deſtination, I left. her 
with Alonzo, you know what followed, 
; . Fatally the knight appeared, the queen 


was all confuſion; but yet if he had been 
ſo highly favoured, why redeemed the 
flowers with ſo much ſternneſs, and why, 
even now when I led her from this apart- 
ment, did ſhe with ſo much feeling, ſuch 
Kae of expreſſion, preſs my hand and 

bathe 
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| bathe it with her tears; ſhe could not ſure 
miſconſtrue my embrace; no, it was all 
love, all confidence in her effulgent | 
truth.” Don Carlos ceaſed, and the 
counteſs De Mendoza had little trouble 
in perſuading him, that Leonora really 
meant no harm, and he readily promiſed 
to put implicit confidence in her prudence. 
The conference ended, he led his mother 
to her apartment, and with a light and 
haſty ſtep, entered that of the queen; as 
he opened the door, my beloved Leonora, 
ſfaid he; but ere he had cloſed it, a vio- 
lent hyfteric fob arreſted his nerveleſs 
hand, he looked around, the apartment 
was gloomy, one miſerable. weeping at- 
tendant alone could be diſcerned, by the 
pale glimmer of a fading lamp; the queen 
_ exclaimed Don Carlos, your miſtreſs, my 
ever dear Leonora. Alas, cried the wretch= 
ed duenna, falling at his feet, take my 
life, in pity take it, for my dear lady is 
loſt, undone, betrayed; ſhe then re- 
b counted to Don Carlos, whoſe grief ren- 


D. 2 2 dered 
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tered him immoveable, the whole! ſcene 
Which bad paſſed between Leonora and 
Vaſquez, the note ſhe had'received; and 
the anſwer ſhe wrote. In his haſte, conti- 
nued ſhe, to convey her hence, he forgot 
to take the billet off this table; but no 
ſooner were they gone, than my heart 
miſgave me, I went again to your apart- 


ment, but the falſe page, that before de- 


ceived the attendant, was fled, and l found 
all void and empty. Don Carlos ſnatched 
the billet out of her hand, and read the 
the confirmation of his fears, what new 
ſubjett to adore Leonora, her ſubmiſſion 
to his will, her noble elevation of - ſou], 
Her Ipirited maintenance of an extorted 


vow, bow could be for a moment ſuſpeQ 
"$47 


2 
2 flew | to Almeria, ber diſtradtion was un- 


, equalled, when ſhe heard her* ' Beloved 
| Leonora was carried away. Don Carlos 


remained ſome time to pacify her; he 


told ber, he delegated the Whole powers of 


0 7 


few 


ſych a woman; he loſt not an iatkunt, be 


royal ty to her, and was determined, with a 


2 


v3 


the king's return. 115 
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a faichful companions, never to e 


3 


* 


never to reign in Lean, ill ho, bj 6 ound 


bis injured wife, his belpyed Le 9950 


Exe day break, he put his deſi n in 1 CXE- 


cution (Aurelia was already gone, ang her 
uncle, averring all he had uttered to be 
truth, demanded to be 1 as es till 


Ps | FFF 
Sa . was a prey to 


every dreadful thought, baniſhed by her 
huſband, unheard, thus rigorouſly Judged, 
ſhe thought it was indeed too true, that 
Carlos had. from a. motive of 1 
raiſed. the heireſs of Mendoza to the 
throne; but alas, exclaimed ſhe, veeping, a 
his heart had no ſhare in wy, elevation, 
chat has been long eſtranged; the gloom. 
gf the foreſt through which they travelled, 
filled her with horror, and unable to re- 
- train her emotions, ſhe uttered the moſt 


heart rending complaints; night, came on, 


; and her conductor perceiving. ber very 
8 Gait, propoſed; ſtopping, he Jiked here out 
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of the litter, and carried her into a cave, 


where a ſcanty repaſt was ſpread before 


her, and a few cuſhions placed for her to 
repoſe on. | The tears and intreaties of 
Vaſquez could not have alleviated the 


into the cavern ; alas, my beloved friend, 
ſaid ſhe, whither are you going, what 
cruel deſtiny purſues you? I know not, 
Teplied Leonora, giving ber the billet; 
perhaps that will explain to: ou better 
than all I can tell you. Victoria read- it; 


gracious powers, ſaid ſhe, what can have 


thus mifled the king? 1 will return to 
Leon, I will pledge my life to, undeceive 
him. Hakquez interrupting her, by ſhew- 


ing his orders, which included her-:as well 


as the queen, and the two ladies mutually 
«comforting each other, determined to ſub- 
mit without a murmur. Four days they 
travelled thus, through a dreary foreſt ; on 
the evening of the fourth day, they 


'veached the foot of a ſteep mountain, and 


contrary 


diſtreſs of Leonora, ſo effcQually as the 
ſudden appearance of Victoria; ſhe flew 


* 


2 
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contrary to their uſual cuſtom, of reſting 
all the night, began immediately to aſcend, 
the night was unuſually dark, and very 
long, nor was it till day break that they 
halted ; a ſmall caſtle, was the end of their 
journey, ſurrounded by hills, . which 
towered even to the clouds, the gates 
opened with an hideous noiſe ; Vaſquez 
and his troop. diſappeared, and Leonora 
and her friend, found themſelves incloſed 
within ts; maſſy walls. and ſurrounded. by 
beings Þ.Qalmoſt as uncouth as the. place 5 
itſelf, yet their apartments were convents; 
all ſeemed eager to ſerve them, and, 
except an impenetrable reſerve, in anſwer- 
ing any:queſtions, they found their ſitua- 
tion not fa unpleaſant; that day they 
1 5 devoted to repoſe, and the next morning 
aſcended the battlements. , The caſtle was 
ſituated on a level plain, about half way 
up the mountain, incloſed on three ſides 


* by its lofty towering heads, the front was 
open, and the charmed eye could ſcarcely 
20008 the noble landſcape; beneath the 
b | as 8 walls 
be * 
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valle r ran 4 ene rivulet, which trickling 


from om the more lofty fuümmits, in mary 
ſtreams united bere, ande linte fafther to 
the right, daſhed b boldly down a pt6jefting 


Ack forming a noble meet 'of liquid 


majeſt , the mountain deer and the ſpor- 


tive chamois, bounded” over the rocks, 
ſometimes darting up the ragged prect- 


Pices, at others ſwiniming acrofs the filver 
AHream ; the mountain aſh, the pine and 
cedar tovered on the different heights; 


far a as the eye could reach, were the fer- 


tile vineyards of Andaluſia; but the cheer- 


y 4 ſtrains of contented labour, or of pious 
vorlhip, reached not the ſad abode" of 


Leonora. Driven far away by the me- 
naces of its defenders, the ſhepherd dared 
not tune his reed beneath its mouldering 
Walls. One evening the ſetting ſun bad 
ſpread ; ; as the contemplated its departing 
rays, unuſual ſadneſs came over the ſoul of 
Leonora, ſhe ſat in filent woe, the big 
tear rolled down her cheek; and the faint 
glimmer of the mood, „ reflected de nor- 
N rors 
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rorg g of her grated window, ſhe, .reclined 
| her head on the ſhoulder of Vigggris, and 
fat for hours abſarpt in ſorrow; for the 
firſt time, a ſolemn bell ſtruck on ber ear; 


bark, my friend, cried ſhe, Harting | from 


ber reverie; even now at this 10 0 
ſome pious orgies aſcend to Fenn, for 
| beings wretched as ourſelves, anc nd ſhall 
we then deſpair; no, 1 will rruſt in boy 
that heaven which preſerved Don Carl; * 
from the murderer's ſtroke ; that heaven 
will convince him of his error, and ſoo! 
my dying hour; ah, that ON. will | bad 
placed me amidſt a choir of cantented 
virgins, that my voice mingled | with theirs 


11068 


might, draw down bleſſings from 1 52 
but iheſe diſmal walls, theſe dreary | bars 
are. fit, alone for criminals, and ſuch he 
thinks. me; as ſhe ſpoke, "he ſax a light 


glide. | from below, and fix itſelf beneath 
her. window ; all attention. to this prodigy, 


ſhe heard a gentle voice repeat, her name, 
and ſoon diſtinguiſhed a man; who art 
ow, faid ſhe, raſh mortal, that haft dared 
2101 Ds; approach 
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approach theſe walls! Be more ſilent, 
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returned the voice, your weary guards 


nod on their poſt, or were they all awake, 
what would not love and Pedro attempt; 


- 


Pedro faintly exclaimed, Leonora; ah, 


leave me, why again diſturb the wretched 
Leonora; art thou not ſatisfied, haſt. thou 


not cauſed me this diſtreſs, has not thy 
fatal paſſion ſeparate d me from all my ſoul 


holds dear, and involved the wretched 


Aurelia, in our common ruin? Ah, my 
lord, reaſſume your reaſon——By heaven, 
interrupted Don Pedro, this is not to be 
borne, did not you, falſe woman, dege- 
nerate Leonora, ſend me the armour as 
your preſent, in which I appeared the day 
of your marriage; did not your hands 
embroider that beloved ſcarf, and ſend it 
Me as the gift of love? Although unlike. 

the virtuous ſoul of Leonora, could I, in 

love even to madneſs, reje& ſuch confir- 


mation of what I wiſhed, yet dreaded; ah 
ſuffer me il}, adored Leonora, ſuffer me 


you 


to releaſe you from captivity, and bear 
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you bence to ſome abode of 1 
Vvhere hold, eried Leonora, interrupting 
in her turn; ſtop. Don Pedro, nor add a 
ſentence which will preelude you forever 
from my eſteem, we are all fatally and 
_ cruelly, deceived ; 1 gueſs the worlt'; but 
ah, in this moment avoid Don Carlos, and 
if you really ever loved me, add to that 
love, compaſſion and eſteem, for ſtill I 
merit both; ſeek my beloved mother, 
reveal to her the whole of this unhappy 
error; but be aſſured the gifts you men- 
tion, never came from me; retire I charge 
you ere diſcovered, and be convinced that, 
placed in this caſtle by Don Carlos, al- 
though you lay its battlements in aſhes, 
hew down its gates and murder their de- 
fenders, yet ſtill amidſt the ruins On 
gat and e in obedience. =" 377} 2850 


By St. ſage: I fan aid: Don Pedro; 
no conſideration ſhall induce me to quit 
theſe mountains, I will fend my truſty 
ON to Leon, hd ſhall reveal all that I 
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| knew, of this my ſterious buſineſs, ſecreby, 


were nowaa crime, to Don Carlos; and. 
ſpeed, him hither „ for this caſtle is none of 
bis, and much I fear treaſon awaits you. 


| Don Pedro then withdrew. from the win» 


dow, leaving Leonora in a perturbation, 
me could not calm; and Victoria ex- 


preſſing much ſurpriſe at bat ſhe had 


beard; Leonora thus tified: her cu- 
* 12 . 

33 pedro having -emnrouſle on his 
wo releaſed me from a fatal promiſe of 
ſec recy unguardedly given; I vill, leſt 
any ſudden event ſhould ſnatch me from 
the, world, confide the ſource of my pre- 
ſent misfortunes to your friendſhip, truſting 


to your attachment to clear my ſullied 


fame; you know every particular of the 
ri ſe and progreſs of Don Carlos's paſſion, 
and the conſequent diſappointment of 
Aurelia, whom I never ſaw, till brought 


for refuge by Don Carlos to the monaſ- 


* where we reſided, ſhe was viſibly, 
enburpy. 
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unhappy, and evaded all my pigs -6f 
friendſhip her ſubſequent- behaviour to 


Dor Carlos, and an interview I witnelſed} 
confirmed my ſears of her attachment! 
The evening preceding the trial of the 
counteſs De Mendoza, with infinite pre- 
caution, Donna Aurelia entered my 
apartment, ſhe threw her arms around meg 
dear, amiable Leonora, ſaid the, by! Al 
your future hopes of happineſs, aſſiſt à 
wretched woman, I am loſt, ruin and diſ- 
traction will enſue, but for your endea- 
vours; but firſt ſwear: by our lady, hever 
to reveal the ſecret, unleſe Hon Pedro or 
myſelf conſent. I heſitated, the nam of 
Don Pedro reaſſured me, he, I doubted 
not, had too much honour to join in any 
deception; fatally relying too much on 
myſelf, pitying her feelings, and willing to 
aſſuage her grief, I pronounced tbe awful 
promiſe; in a few minutes ſhe grew calm, 
and thus proceeded. From the moment 
Don Carlos ſaw you. I perceived I had 
no longer any claim on his affettions, my 
ie | on OWn 
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own were free, not all his manly graces, 


his captivating charms, could fix my wa- 
vering ſoul ;* you © ſeem ' ſurpriſed,” fair 


Leonora, but I avow it, love had no ſhare 


in my reſentment, it was diſappointed am- 


bition. N and EI preſumptive belief, that | no 


one could eſcape the powerful influence 
of my attractions, that influenced my ac- 
tions, and I left the caſtle of Mendoza, 
with a heart corroded by envy and diſguſt; 
at Don Alonzo's I ſaw for the firſt time Don 
Pedro, he was yourg, handfome, and 
poſſefled of many accompliſhments; recent 
mortification had made me more humble, 
and the attentions offered by Don Pedro, 


though too probably the effefs of mere 
- gallantry, flattered my wounded pride, 


and totally ſubdued ny long boaſted in- 
difference; but his praiſes of Don Carlos 
irrirated me beyond bearing, and J re- 
tired to indulge, in a folitary retreat of my 
father's, my corroding thoughts; from” 
hence I continually heard the progrefs of 
Don Carlos, and his unabating love for 
you, 
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you, heaven knows that was become the 
leaſt of my regret, my paſſion for Don 
Pedro was become a part of my exiuence, 
and every rumour diſpleaſed me, if he 
was not mentioned in it. Our country reſi- 


dence was near the frontiers, and as I was 
riding rather late one evening, a party of 


Moors ſurrounded me, they flew my faith- 
ful attendants, -and were dragging me 


away ; but Don Carlos came-to my reſcue, 


he ſoon diſperſed: them, and gave me 


Hberty and life; our retreat was already 


become dangerous; the Moors had now. 


diſcovered it; my father was abſent in 
Portugal, and 1 had no alternative, but 


to return with Don Carlos to the camp, 
before Saragoſſa; young, alone, unpro- 


tedted, I felt all the horrors of my ſitua- 


tion, and Don Carlos ungenerouſſy added 
to them; he ſolicited me, fair Leonora, 


with all the ardour of love, I was com- 


pelled to hear him, he lamented his fatal 
prediledtion, which had extorted from 
him, vows he Vas by honour, though no 

longer 
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| longer by inclination, bong: to fulfil ; he 


aſſured me eit was all a deluge of, the mo- 
ment; and intreated me to have comꝑaſq 
ſion; alas Leonora, time ran on, day after 
day, new excuſes were found io delay my 


going, every courier added to the glory 


of Pon Pedro, the gratitude of Carlos 
induced him oft to praiſe his friend, plea- 
ſure always beamed in my eyes, wWheu be 
mndulged me vith the theme I loved; but 
at length, aſhamed of inaction, and fearful 
of loſing his mother, we came from Sara- 


goffa, to the mountains of Leon; alas, 


cried I, interrupting her narrative, at the 


the moment I was careleſs of danger, ex- 
ploring the ſubterraneous dungeons of 
St. Joſeph; in ſearch of the inconſtant 


Carlos, he was perhaps at that very mo- 


ment, proteſting at your feet eternal fide- 
lity, and forgetting the miſerable abſent 
Leonora - ſuch, continued ſhe, is the in- 
conſtancy of man, and ſuch the advantages 


their ſex get them over us, that ſenfibility 


is certainly intailed on us, as à c urſe 
12 bappy 
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theſe more fſubtle feelings, „which adde | 


pimg"to every miſery. L cannot agree; 
with you, Donna Aurelia; replied I; were 
we: devoid: of ſenſibility, what. exquilite, 
_ pleaſures ſhould: we loſe of ſo noble, fo 
refined a nature; that the indulgence of 
them is the firſt great privilege; of humat 
nature; but proceed, and eaſe me. of the 
torturing ſuſpenſe I at ' preſent, feel. She 
continued;:uncertain how we might find af- 


fairs at the caſtle, Don Carlos propoſed 


1117117 


be convinced there was no danger. As we 


Jeavingane at the monaſtery, till he ſhopld 


enteretaldy brother informed us, that you, 
were” alſo in ſanQuary ; then I begged 
Don Carlos to go, and ſolicit your coun- 


tenanee and protection for me; but to mY 


infinite aſtoniſhment, he returned no 


more, and I ſaw, you accompanied by 


Don Pedro; your diſtreſs, and his con- 


fuſion, ſoon unravelled the fatal myſtery; 
I retired io weep in ſilence, the lols of all, 
152 hopes, 1. could not lee you, the inno- 

41810 | | cent 
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cent cauſe of my ſorrow, and 1 ſtill more 
dreaded to behold Don Pedro. The next 
morning, perturbed and agitated, I left my 
apartment, and wandered through the 
garden, unconſcious of my path; with 
folded arms and almoſt diftration in his 
looks, Don Pedro croſſed me, he ſtopped, 
looked at me, and would have paſſed me; 
_ gracious heaven, what were my ſenſations; | 
at that moment they overcame every idea 
of reſerve, and my looks, I ſuppoſe, in- 
dicated the Rate i of my mind, as I funk at 
his: ns. = 
| fn Pedro is not deſtitute of humanity, 
he raiſed me in his arms, he bore me to a 
ſeat, and when a little recovered, 1 made 
an effort to diſengage myſelf, he till de- 
. tained me ; envy not, lovely Aurelia, ſaid 
he, the momentary pleaſure, I at this 
moment experience, every heart is not 
callous,” every boſom is not ſhut againſt 
the wretched Pedro; I could not ſpeak, 
the big tear rolled down my | cheek, 
varied 
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vaviend emotions tortured my almoſt burſt- 
ing heart, and my head ſank on his 


ſhoulder; for ſome moments we conti- 


nued filent; at length Don Pedro, wbo 


partook all my emotions, articulated, can 
1 indeed flatter myſelf, ſay dear Aurelia, 
have I any ſhare in this conflia ; ah, that 
glance confirms the pleaſing hope, I am 
not then indifferent, can my whole hfe 
ever repay the mighty debt; he preſſed 
my hand to his lips, he ſtrained me to 
his boſom, but ſuddenly recolledting him- 
ſelf, he dropped on one knee; what am 1 
doing, exclaimed he, can I be ſo baſe, 
can I take ſuch a mean advantage, as to 
offer you a divided heart; ah, Aurelia, 
at this moment I am on the rack. I Kno W / 
it all, interrupted I, and I ſee with horror 
the web our wayward fate has wrought; 
for as mine is decided, ſaid he, and as a 
man, reaſon urges me to ſtruggle againſt a 
paſſion, at once hopeleſs and diſgracefal, 
aſſiſt me as a friend, Aurelia, and by the 
conſtant diſplay of all thy virtues, make 
. me 
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WS; a cchvert tito thy char, and we — 
buzy the paſt moments of my frenzy, in 
eternal Oblivion, I gave bim my hand to 


riſe, and; anſwered, I agree, Don Pedro, 
40 the propoſed. terms; but whither, ſhall 


I retixe, my father is abſent, my: uncle's. 
military duties make him attendant on 
Don Carlos, and I have no. reſource, but 
the caſtle of Mendoza —— There, ex- 


claimed Pedro, I loſe you for ever, thoſe 


walls will contain again the faſcinating 
Eeonora, and her I cannot yet behold; 


but what can hinder us bere. Ere I quit 


this holy ſanQuary, in ſilent ſecrecy, let 


ſome reverend prieſt unite our hands, and 


ſanktify our, vows, I will then ſeek Don 


Alonzo, tell him our marriage, and urge 
his return to Leon; in bis houſe, protected 
by him, await my coming, nor ſhall it 


be long delayed to fulfil, the impulſe of 


honour ean alone detain me a moment 


from you, Leonora; you have loved, you 
do al this time, and can thereſore Judge 


of my emotions, they were all powerful, 


N ie, 
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love had ſo effetlually eradiented pride 


that humiliating ſoever 1 ſhould bave 


once thought it, to have accepted" the 


band of one whoſe whole affections were 
avowedly anothers, yet now I thought it 
the gift of heaven; I flattered myſelf, 
Don Pedro would: not be inſenſible (o 


my tenderneſs. 1 formed the romantic 


-proſpeQ' of firſt conſoling him, and by 
degrees riſing to the firſt place, in his 
:eſtcem, and J as candidly conſented to all 
that he propoſed, that hour beheld às 
united, and with frantic eagerneſs, Don 
Pedro embraced and quitted me, the im- 
propriety of remaining longer in that ſane- 
tuary, after you leſt it, induced me to 
claim for a while the proteſtation 1 had 
-dreaded, I had no longer any fears, I was 


now the wife of Don Pedro, and the very 


thought made me confident and happy. I 
beard with pleaſure, that Don Carlos was 
acknowledged the ſon of Alphonſo, and 


hoped the diſcharge of his neh duties, 


would turn his” attention from” my ſelf, 


sF_. 
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and force him to repay with love the debt of 


\ gratitude/; but the imagination of youth is 
oft too fanguine ; ſuch mine had always 
been, and reiterated diſappointments con- 
firm the fallacy of the air-built viſions of 


luxuriant fancy. I had not been three 
hours in the caſtle, ere Don Carlos was 
1 by chance or deſign, I cannot de- 
termine which, in my way ; he aſſailed me 
with profeſſions, it was now become cri- 
minal to liſten to; an unfortunate inter- 
ruption prevented my telling him ſo, nor 
did'l again ſee him, till the very morning 
of his quitting the caſtle; he perſuaded 


me to accompany him, in ſome diſguife, to 
Leon, and aſſured me, that though he 


might probably be compelled to give his 
hand to you, yet I might rely as much 
upon the continuance of his affeAions, as 
upon his honour. I upbraided him with 
his proſtitution of that ſacred word, and 
ſetting his love and anger equally at 
nought, boldly avowed my marriage with 
Don cv and my unalterable attach- 
ment; 
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ment; never Leonora, will his lock be 
obliterated from my memory; it is well, 
madam, ſaid he, you do well to brave me; 
but be adviſed power is now mine, and 1 

ſhall uſe it; breathe not a word reſpeQing 


this deteſted marriage, forget you ever ſaw 


the hated Pedro, for on my life, if once 
he ſhall be found within the walls'of Leon, 
on my ſoul he dies. This fatal mandate, 
from the mouth of Don Carlos, over- 
whelmed me with#*horror, and I fainted. 
Upon recovering myſelf, I found: the king 


was gone; diſtrafted, deſpairing, a prey 


to horror, miſery and woe, I could not 
command myſelf to- ſee you or the 
counteſs ; but accompanied by my women, 


I went to Leon, from thence I diſpatched 


a meſſenger to Don Alonzo, and denied 


myſelf- to all intruders. Don Carlos in 


vain attempted to ſee me, and the arrival - 


of my uncle laſt night, put a temporary 
ſtop to his perſecution ; the good old man 
pitied my diſtreſs, he promiſed never to 


abandon me, . diſpatched many meſ- 
ſengers 


96 TE PRINCE OF. LEON. 


ſengers in ſearch of my huſband ;. they - 
were unſucceſsful, -for laſt night, when 
all but myſelf were retired to reſt, I heard a 
ſtep come lightly acroſs the gallery, and 
ſome one knocked at the door, I opened 
| it haſtily ; but imagine my horror, it was 
my huſband, he caught me to his boſom, he 
ſoothed, careſſed, and by degrees brought 
back my recolleftion. The firſt words I 
uttered, was, fly Don Pedro, ah, fly this 
dangerous city ; he ſuffered my emotions : 
to ſublide; but alas, I had previouſly 
diſcloſed enough to convince him, that 
our marriage would be diſpleaſing to Don 
Carlos; but I carefully avoided the men- 
tion of love. I reſpe& his motive, ſaid 
Don Pedro, with a ſmile, he holds me un- 
worthy of you, but he knows not my reſo- 
lution, and happy in his own attachment, 
is inſenſible to the charms of my Aurelia; 
although encircled in the arms of a hul. 
band whom I adored, yet my fears for his 
| ſafety, made me receive his endearments 
with a reluQance bordering upon coldneſs, 
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be reproached me tenderly, but aſcribed 
my - indifference to. its real cauſe, which 
was not in the leaſt diminiſhed, when 1 
heard be was come expreſsly- to defend 
the Counteſs de Mendoza; ſhall J dare to 
tell her daughter that, a prey to deſpair, I 
endeavoured, LI uſed every perſuaſion to 
_ diſſuade bim, but it was in vain, my 
words were air, and Don . Pedro, deter- 
wmined; I introduced him to Don Alonzo, 
who agreed to take every neceſſary pre- 
caution, to enfure his concea!ment, we 


dreaded. diſcovery alone from you, and I 


obtained, with ſome difficulty, permiſſion 
from Don Pedro, to acquaint you, under 
the bond of inviolable ſecrecy, with this 
event, in order that you may repel thoſe 


emotions of ſurpriſe, which by diſcover- 


ing my huſband, would involve us all in 
one common ruin. Gratitude, Vigoria, 
now indiſpenſably bound me to preſerve 
the ſecret, and I vowed to Aurelia, that 


I would never live the wife of Don Carlos, 
if his band ſhould be ſtained with the mur- 
. | E. | | der , 
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.der of 'Don Pedro; 1 bebeld him no 
longer as my lover, but her huſband, and 
till more as the avenger of my mother's 


honour. + Carlos's infidelity had almoſt 


loſt its force in my apprehenſions for my 


dear mother's ſafety; but the departure of 


Donna Aurelia, left me at liberty to re- 


flect; ah, my friend, how did I then want 


a ſoothing, kind and gentle monitreſs, 
could 1 wiſh Don Carlos to rate his debt 


of gratitude ſo high, could J laviſh all the 


tenderneſs of my ſoul, on one whoſe 
aQtions were impelled alone by rigid 
honour, and were devoid of every ſpark 
of love; no, my very nature revolted at 
the ſervile thought. Don Carlos, during 


this conflict, entered my apartment, he 


ſaw my evident emotion, and eagerly 
enquired the cauſe; I could not give him 


any reaſon, but he aſcribed it to my 
mother's impending trial, pleaſed that 


without ſuſpicion or equivocation, I could 


indulge my forrows, my tears, flowed 
unreſtrained; Don Carlos was much 


: affected, 


— ; 
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_ affeRted, and ere I could hinder him, 
threw himſelf at my feet; dear Leonora, 
cried he, preſſing my bands, hear my re- 

folve, and let it reſtore calm to thy agi- 
tated boſom : a knight has already offered, 
a ſtranger, and one who evidently diſ- 
guiſes both his name and rank ; there lives 
but one man, whoſe glory in ſuch a cauſe 
I would not nobly reward ; but even him, 
deteſted as he is, by the rules of hoſpitality, 
ſhall be ſafe, and ſhould the arm of this 
ſtranger, who has thus foreſtalled my pur- 
poſe, fail to vindicate Almeria, I will 
ſucceed or die; nay, ſhudder not, my 
love, what would be inglorious life, with- 
out my Leonora, the firſt, the only part- 
ner of my heart; Victoria, my ſenſes were 
beguiled, I faintly articulated, do l indeed 

4 poſſeſs it wholly, and undivided ? At the 

1 doubt, he ſtarted on his feet, and with a 

frantic emotion which alarmed me, he 
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| folded his arms round me; lovelieſt of 
| women, exclaimedhe, the very doubt con- 

| vinces me of the rank I hold in thy 
| E 2 eſteem ; 
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eſteem ; yes, Leonora, there is only one 
particular, which I cannot diſcloſe ; but 
rely upon the honour of Don Carlos, when 
he aſſures you, that no other ever had, 
or ever can ſupply your place; ViAoria, 
was it in nature to diſhelieve Don Carlos, 
mould I reject him, whoſe truth had been 
ſo long a teſt, upon the evidence of one 
who acknowledged ſhe had not even com- 
man friendſhip for him, but ſtill retained 
an ancient enmity againſt him; love 
deſtroyed in a moment, the very baſis of 
ſuſpicion, and I aſſurcd the king I had 
Not a doubt remaining. He ſtaid with me 
near three hours; at parting, he embraced 
me, - with theſe remarkable expreſſions ; 
our enemies find open force inſufficient 
to wound us, and I am confident will 
employ the moſt inſidious arts; be guarded, 
my beloved, at this moment I harbour not 
| —_one-fufpicion inimical to our mutual hap- 
| pineſs; but you know the unfortunate 
failing of my diſpoſition, too eaſily alarmed 
V * 
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where love is concerned, and thereſoxe 
have pity on me, and beware. +» 1167 
Enigmatical as this was, it ſerved 40 
convince me, that Aurelia bad played 


upon my feelings with a forged ſtory, and 


that the ſame means had been employed 
with Don Carlos. Incapable of reſt, I 


| paſſed the night, walking to and fro, and 


with the dawn repaired to my mother, ſhe 


chid me gently for the little fortitude I 
diſplayed; alas, ſhe knew not all my 


cauſe for ſorrow; the combat began, 1 
beheld Don Cartos ſeated in his balcony, - 
he appeared unarmed, ſurely I thought be 
does not know Don Pedro, and thus in- 
dignantly abandons him to death; the 
thought was torture, and I ſunk under it, 
my firſt fear was, that ere thoroughly re- 
covered, I might have uttered ſome: un- 
guarded word; but my mother's attention 


and yours, convinced me the ſecret was 


yet unknown. I recovered, and beheld 
Carlos, all that my moſt inventive fancy 
E 3 could 
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could have formed; ab, with what delight, 
What increaſe of affection, did he not in- 


ſpire, he was my intended huſband, but 


at this criſis, he was the deliverer of my, 


mother, that tender mother, who had 


borne with. ſuch fortitude her impriſon- 
ment and wrongs, now trembled for my 


Taſety, De Carma alive, and Sancho ſo 


near as ſhe could not repreſs her fears, till 
ſhe had refigned me to the proteQion of 
the king; you know, Victoria, with what 
tranſport he received my hand, and my 
affliflions, I believed, were all for ever. 


ended; how tranſitory are the joys which 
we poor mortals prize, a few ſhort hours, 
and mine were all deſtroyed. Don Carlos 
left me in the evening, to attend. ſome 
Nate affairs which admitted of no delay, 


I liſtened ſome time, fancying I heard a 


noiſe, at length my doubt became a cer- 
tainty, the door of the cloſet opened, 
and Don Pedro, pale, faint, and with wild 


looks of horror, ruſhed forth, and threw 
himſelf at my feet; I tried to eſcape, but 
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ke. held me by the robe, and in a tone of 
frenzy, exclaimed, hear me or I die: : 
my firſt impulſe was that of anger, but 
recolleQion flaſhed acroſs my mind, and I 
thought, ungrateful wretch that I am, has 
not his blood been laviſhed in thy de- 
fence, does he not at this moment hazard 
his life to ſerve thy mother; ſtimulated thus- | 
by gratitude, and an innate ſenſe of rec-- 
titude, which baniſhes every idea of guilt; 
I calmly. gave him my hand, and bade him 
iſe, he did ſo, aad then caſting his eyes 


F around, 


ments of Don Carlos; 


theſe are, cried he, the apait-- 
ah, Leonora, my 


feelings too ,evidentily paint my deſpair, 
let me remain here, let Non Carlos, in the 
firſt effuſion of his paſſion, deprive of life, 
\ a-wretch who. cannot wiſh to ſurvive. the- 


. loſs of you. 


Hold, Don Pedro, I interrupted, utter 
not another ſyllable, you are the huſband 
ol Aurelia,”T am now the queen of Lean, 
and the wife of Don Carlos; | groancd 
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Don Pedro, ſinking by the ſopha on which 
I fat, and burying his face in my robe; 
eternal miſery is my portion, infatuated 
Pedro, ah pity, and forgive me! 


I will do more, ſaid I, forcing him to riſe; 
I will offer you my friendilip, I will aſſure 
you of my moſt perfect eſteem, and uſe all 


my influence with Don Carlos, to procure 


you every alleviation your ſuuation can ad- 
mit of but Jam married, returned he—and 
then, after a pauſe, mention me not to Don 
Carlos, madam, I would firſt deſerve your 
efleem, and his; ah, Leonora, this meet- 
ing muſt be our laſt; I came impelled by 
_diſtraftion ; alas, I bad- nothing to hope, 
and yet I could not reſiſt ſeeing you. 
Aurelia perſuaded me, ſhe hoped the 
ſight of you, and the influence of your 
reaſon, might, properly exerted, reſtore 
me to ſome tranquillity.; but ſhe knows 
not my heart, ſhe ſees not the' rack I 
endure, and to hide it from her, requires 

| more 
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more reſolution, than I can at this 1 mo- 
ment boaſt of. FOG” DAB 01 
The metition of Aurelia, the 1dea that 
ſhe had planned this interview, ſuggeſted 
the thought, that ſhe had in conſequence 
formed ſome evil intention ; I therefore 
intreated Don Pedro to begone, he bowed, 
ſighed and obeyed ; but ah, ViQoria, what 
a confirmation to my doubts, the door by 
which he entered was locked; I cannot 
| deſeribe my conſternation, and I ex- 
claimed, there is treachery on foot; be 
under no apprehenſion,. ſaid Don Pedro, 
I can leap the balcony, and ſoon clear the 
garden, this deſign he executed inſtantly ; 
I ſaw him traverſe the alleys, and (climb 
over a low gate leading to an outer court, 
I felt relieved from a weight of terror, 
and returned, the tears ſtill viſible on my 
cheeks, to the ſopha, not five minutes had 
elapſed ere, by that very door, Don Carlos 
haſtily burſt into the room, his looks 
were full of tury, his eyes ſparkled with 
5 . 
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| fire; but on ſeeing me alone, he ſtarted 


back as if diſappointed, and glancing his 


eye around, are you alone, madam? The 


air with which he ſpoke chilled my very 


blood, -and I burſt into tears, all his rage 
forſook him, he fell at my feet; forgive 


me, my dear Leonora, I am diſtrafted, I 


know not what I ſay; cruel neceſſity, 
fatal honour, to what doſt thou compel 
me; but you do not hate me, no, you are 


too angelic; I pitied his diſtraion; alas, 
Victoria, the thread was finely ſpun, I 


raiſed him, I obliged him to fit by me, 
and by reiterated aſſurances, compoſed 


his perturbed ſpirits, my mother came to 
us, and we finiſhed the evening with the 


utmoſt harmony; the next morning Don 


Carlos was all love, all attention, and as 
he led me to the amphitheatre, ſaid, with 


what pride, what exultation do I ſee my 


people gaze upon my charming Leonora; 
all- muſt admire her, all adore even as I 


do; 1 know not why, but my ſpirits were 
unuſually depreſſed, I was ſunk in a kind 


of 
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- of apathy; till the entrance of the knight, 
who wore my colours, and my device: I 
eaſily gueſſed bim to be Don Pedro, Ia 
the latent ſpark of jealouſy kindle in the 
boſom of Don Carlos; confuſed, diſ- 
pleaſed; and alive to the moſt dreadful -- 
apprehenſions, I ſaw with impatience the 
protracted combat; at length it finiſhed, 


and Don Carlos preſented me jndeed his - 


a hand to return; but ah, how altered, cold, 
ned, ſcarcely civil, he never 
vouchfaſed me a lock or word. As we 
paſſed the antichambers, he dropped my 
hand, and ſuffered me to walk on beſore 
him, I ſtill held the fatal bouquet, and in 


deſpair, I tore the flowers to ten thouſand Y 


atoms, the aftion did not eſcape his pene+' ' 
trating obſervation; as I dropped the 
| laſt of them, he caught my hand with an 
Impulſe of returning love, paſſionately - 
kiſſed it, and preſſed me to his throbbing : 
boſom, but ſeeing my eyes full of tears, 
be threw me from. him, exclaiming, Leon- 
ora, you are inexplicable; and darting 
E 6 through Þ 
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no hand in your impriſonment p but 
turned the queen of Leon, who ſho 
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through another door, left me to my own 


meditations ; convinced of the error we 


both laboured under, I ſent to requeſt the 
preſence of the aged, the reſpectable 
father St. Pierre, determined to diſcloſe 
the whole to him, and beg his interpoſi— 


tion; Vittoria, you know the reſt, that 


night ended my every hope. On my life, 


_ exclaimed ViQoria, you are, as Don Pe- 


dro hinted, betrayed ; Don Carlos has 


daringly attempt to take his wife, even 
from his very palace, or if not his, to 


whom does this caſtle belong? To none 
that mean you any good, my beloved 
friend, anſwered Victoria, but ſuffer me 


to rule in this inſtance. 


I do not on any account wiſh you to avail 
yourſelf of Don Pedro's offer; he, of all 
others, you muft ſtudy to avoid ; that he 
is ſuſpeed by your huſband, is a ſuffi. 
cient zule to regulate your conduct by, 
. in 


— —— 
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in reſpe@ to him, but no occaſion ſhould 
be loſt to effect our eſcape, if pradicable, 
and I will this very day begin ſome pre- 
paratory overtures. 
Leonora conſented to commit all to the 
care of Victoria, and over-fatigued yielded 
to her perſuaſions, and retired to xeſt. 
When ſhe roſe and was dreſſed, ſne beheld 
Victoria habited exactly like herſelf, and 
not help exclaiming; as ſnhe drew 
near What a reſemblance, with our veils 
down, ſaid Victoria, no one could diſtin- 
guiſh us, and this is in my plan; at dinner 
ſhe told the guard, that Donna Leonora 
had been very ill all night, and ſhe was 
confident would not be able to exiſt much 
longer, if abridged of ber uſual exerciſe; 
the guard replied, all comforts within the 
walls they might command, but it was 
againſt his orders to ſuffer them to paſs the 
gates. Vittoria ſeemed to pauſe ; well, 
ſaid ſhe, we muſt ſubmit, but do not fail 
to tel your cruel maſter, that the, conſe- 


quences: 
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quences may one day - cauſe him to repent 
his rigour ; I know ſo well the diſpoſition 
of Donna Leonora, and ſuch implicit obe- 
dience does ſhe pay to his ſlighteſt com- 
mand, that, without an order ſigned by 
him, if you were willing, 5 would not 
pats _ caſtle . 8 


Seven brei days paſt away in this 
manner, the ſpring began to grow delight- 
fal, and the confinement of Leonora more 
intolerable; at length their guard ap- 
peared. I have tranſmitted, ladies, ſaid he, 

your requeſt to our maſter, behold his 
order, by that you are permitted to walk 
within a limited diſtance in my ſight. 
Leonora requeſted to peruſe the order, 
and turning to Victoria, ſaid, I will not 
go, this is not the hand writing of Don 
Carlos; ViQoria gave her an expreſſive- 
look, and ſnatching the paper, anſwered : 
with ſome quickneſs, your ſeruples are 
much too refined, madam, this is written 
by Lopez de Grimaldi, one of the royal 


ſecretaries, 
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ſecretaries. Leonora, to appeaſe the pre- 
tended ill humour of Victoria, promiſed: 
to go out the next morning. 3 
+ Their walk was not very long, the 
mountains made it very unpleaſant ; but 
the grandeur of the proſpe&s, was a ſuffi- 
\ cient indemnification. For three days, 
they conſtantly. claimed their newly 
granted indulgence ; their guard was al- 
| ways ready, as he found them not curious, 
and far from expreſſing a wiſh to go be- 
yond the limits he preſcribed ; the third 
evening, Vittoria aſked Leonora, if ſhe 
had courage enough, to attempt eſcaping . 
the next morning; being. anſwered in the 
affirmative, ſhe then unfolded her plan, 
| they were both io be, as of late, habited 
exactly alike, and their veils down as 
uſual when they went out ; but with this 
difference, that Victoria ſhould on that 
morning precede Leonora, and act in 
every reſpect like her, that when arrived 
witbin a certain diſtance, they ſhould ſe- 
parate 
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parate as they had often before done, for 
a few paces within the wood, the guard, as 
he always did, would doubtleſs keep the 
falſe Leonora in his ſight, and the moment 
they perceived his attention in the leaſt 


- remit, they were to try the reſource of 


flight. Victoria pointed out a path ſhe 
was ſure led to the monaſtery, and pro- 
miſed, if ſhe eluded her guard, to join 


Donna Leonora there, if not, ſaid ſhe 


with a ſmile, I do not fear the rage of Don 
Carlos; Leonora was ſhocked to part, but 
Victoria convincing her of the preſent ne- 


| Fry, ſhe agreed, 


Al 1 to their wiſh, the guard 
occafionalily turned his head, to keep both 


in view, and Victoria, who was uncom- 


monly ſwift, ſuddenly ſet off with all her 
ſpeed ; believing it to be Leonora, he 
purſued, giving at the ſame time a loud 


alarm to the caſtle. 


LY 


Leonora 


THE PRINCE OF LEON, 173 


* 


Leonora loſt no time, the ran a long 
way, and hearing voices approach, ſhe 
ſtept behind ſome buſhes, and ſaw a 
party of horſemen paſs, one of the fore. 


moſt of which was Gonſalvez de Carma, 
a cold ſweat iſſued from every pore, faint, ic 


and almoſt unable to ſtand, ſhe ſunk upon 
her knees, and prayed for the protedion 
of heaven; a calm ſeemed to diffuſe itſelf 
all over her wearied frame, but ſhe 
dared not indulge a wiſh for repoſe, ſhe 
was forced to abandon her path, for fear 
of encountering more of the count's party, 
but ſhe followed a ſmall opening in the 
ſame direction, through which: ſhe had 
ſome difficulty to force her way; night 
came on juſt as ſhe had reached the mouth 
of a cavern, terrified at the gloom, ſne 
ſat down, afraid to enter, and began to 
doze, till the ſound of voices made her 
ſuddenly ſtart upon her feet, they ſeemed 
very near, and unmindful of any danger, 
ſhe ruſhed into the cavern, . ſhe found it 
wind round in an eaſy deſcent, and aſter 

| a thouſand 
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a thouſand intricacies, ſhe was ſtartled at 
the ſight of a glimmering light at the 
farther end; fear was now predominant in 
the boſom of Leonora, ſhe called aloud © 
to the holy virgin for protection, and ſunk. 

upon the ground; ſhe lay above an hour 
inſenſible, and was recovering, when a 
foft and gentle voiee, bade her approach 
and fear nothing; Leonora looked more 

embolde ned towards the ſubject of her 

| alarm, and diſcovered an iron gate, before 
* which ſtood a nun habited in white, of a 
fweet and moſt engaging countenance, ſhe 
breathed the mild accents of pity, and her 
| vVvords were balm to Leonora; are you too 
ada n unfortunate, ſaid the fair religious, ah, 


_ _ then I. will ſhare. my wretchedneſs with 
ni ' you; deſcend a little on that fide, and. 
| | you will find an opening large enough to 
= enter by. Leonora did as ſhe told her, 

W | and in a few moments was in the arms of 
1 ber new friend, who tenderly embraced 
* | her, and then ſtopped up the entrance, 
in that no one could perceive it; then turn- 

| | 25 oe goo ing 
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ing to Leonora, this place, ſaid ſhe, which | 
appears to me, an abode. of every horror, 
and which I have been theſe two months. 
trying to eſcape from, is doubtleſs a para- 
diſe to you, after the terrors you have ſuſ- 
tained, but I think you are now ſafe, 
oblige me now, by ſharing my frugal 
meal, and taking the repoſe you ſeem: to 
need; ſhe then preſented to the almoſt 
exhauſted Leonora, ſome fruit, bread _ 
and milk, and when ſhe had ſparingly. 
taſted of them, aſſiſted her to lay down 
upon her humble bed; at day break ſhe. 
awoke Leonora, and begged: her, when 
ſhe heard a grate open above, or any 
noiſe, to conceal herſelf in the niche be- 
hind the bed, which ſhe pointed out to 
her; I am going, added ſhe, lovely ſtran- 
ger, to perform the duties of the morning, 
it may be probably night before we meet 
again ; but reſt here in ſafety, and may 
| heaven lift its own arm to ſhield you; A 
; ſmall bell now hurried the fair nun, who, 
aſcending ſome irregular ſteps in the wall, 
. Was 
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was ſoon out of ſight, Leonora lay ſome 


hours, ruminating on all ſhe had met with, 
and admiring the goodnefs of providence, 


in providing ber an aſy lum i in the boſom 


of the very mountains; ſhe was loſt in 
conjecture reſpeding the fair nun, and 
felt intereſted, becauſe ſhe had ſaid that 


ſhe was allo miſerable. Early in the 


evening ſhe returned, Leonora placed 


herſelf as directed, and ſaw her followed 


by two ancient nuns, which helped her to 


bring her little proviſion, one of them 
ſpoke to her in the language of reproach ; 
the other more mild, genily kiſſed her, 
pronounced her benedidtion, and they 
both retired; the moment ſhe heard the 


door ſhut, ſhe eagerly ran to ſeek Leon- 


Jo 


ora, whom ſhe embraced in a tranſport of 
7; I know not, ſaid ſhe, what all power- 
ful attraction you poſſeſs, but you have 
obtained a great ſhare of intereſt in my 
affection; come, we will ſup, and then talk 


over our affairs; Leonora complied, and 


was gelighied with her cheerful compa- 


nion, 
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nion, expreſſing at the ſame time, 2 firong 
deſire to know where ſhe was; her com- 
panion informed her, ſhe was in a cave 
belonging to the monaſtery. of St. Ade- 
line Del Montagna, a community, the 
ſtrictneſs of which is almoſt unequalled in 
Spain, they will ſcarce ever be“ per- 
ſuaded to admit a ſtranger within their 
walls, except for the expreſs purpoſe of 
becoming one of them, and it is a doubt 
to me, but they would have ſeen you 
fainting at their grate, ere they would 
have afforded you an aſylum, neverthe- 
leſs, they have this day received a ſtranger, 
for the heads of the houſe are not proof 
againſt intereſt, and as ſhe proves to be 
the queen of Leon, ſhe will doubtleſs be 
entitled to their pity and protection. 
Leonora ſmiled; do you ſmile, continued 
the nun, at the picture I have drawn of 
my order, if you do, wait ull you hear 
my ſtory, which will convince you I 
have not exaggerated; I will not ſay but 
there are ſome worthy, nay almoſt hea- 


venly 
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venly charaQters amongſt them; that one. 
which gave me the benedittion, is of that 


deſeription; ſhe is totally devoid of ſelfiſh 
meanneſs,-auſterity of manners, and frigid 
profeſſions of friendſhip, which ioo ene- 
Tally are the attendants of the inhabitants 
of a cloiſter ; a conſtant ſecluſion from the 


many important duties of life, bring with 
it inadtion, and ſteels the heart, againſt 


all the ſofter ties of nature and affeQion;; 
alas, how can they know the fond ſenſibi- 


lity, felt by a wife. and mother; ah, theſe 
tender names, can they be uttered without 


emotion ! Tears interrupted her voice, but 
ſoon checking them, excuſe me, lovely 
ſtranger, abſorpt in my own misfortunes, 


1 forgot yours, can J alleviate them, rely 


upon me, and be aſſured death itſelf, nor 
even emancipation, from this dreary cell 
for my reward, ſhall never induce me to be- 
tray you; perhaps you know the queen of 


Leon, perhaps you are the partner of her 
Might; 1 am indeed, replied Leonora with 
A nb you have merited my confidence, 


lovely 
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ſuccinct narrative of all that had befallen 


ſpoke thus; to remain much longer here, 
will be impraQticable, even now I do not 


may be defence ſufficient, to impriſon 
ſome ſighing guilty female, yet how feeble, 
how weak muſt their reſiſtance prove 


to the trial; write a few lines to Donna 
_ ViQoria, I will endeavour to give them 
to her in the church, tell her to give, her 
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lovely religious, and I will treſpaſs on the : 
night, to relate my misfortunes. She then 
began from the - earlieſt period of her re- 
membrance, and gave her new friend, a 


her; che fair nun pauſed awhile, and then | 


doubt, but there are emiſſaries ſcattered 
around to hinder your eſcaping, chance 
may even lead ſome of them, to this ſe- 
queſtered ſpot, and though theſe iron bars 


againſt an armed force, when even 7; 
impelled by ſtrong connubial love, have 
found the means to paſs them alone; 1 
dreaded the attempt, but generoſity, af- 
feQion, and compaſſion now ſtimulate me 


anfver to Habel, - | + 
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„Leonora finding the dawn approach, 
took out her tablet, and wrote thus, I 
am in the monaſtery with you, but with- 
out involving the friendly Iſabella in dil- 
grace, dare not appear, if you can eſcape, 
meet us when the midnight bell is ringing, 
in the eaſtern path, leading to the moun- 
tains,” 


* 


Iſabel was 1 fammoned to her matin 


| ce, and ſucceeded in giving the note to 
1 Victoria, whoſe aſtoniſhment may well be 
. imagined; ſhe reconveyed the tablets to 
| Iſabel, who flew. with them to her cave, 
the firſt moment ſhe could. Leonora read | 
| bs, as follows, © Every thing convinces me, | 
1 that we have been baſely betrayed; con- 


| ſult your own ſafety, dear Leonora, I am 
* ſecure, but cannot accompany you with-⸗ 
out detection. Heaven protect us, ſaid 
Leonora, falling on the neck of Iſabel, 
*whither ſhall we wander ; I will guide you, 
| aid the fair nun, every turning of this 
1 cave 1 am well acquainted with; for, deter- 

| mined 


. 
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' mined to eſcape, I have explored every 


avenue, and revolved in my mind every 
circumſtance; born in the mountains of 


Leon, a a few day's journey from hence, 


I am well acquainted with all the ſecret 
winding paths, and can lead you ſafely, 


where I am well aſſured we war meet not 


a trace of man. 
Leonora told her, ſhe relied entirely 
on her; a wretched fugitive like me, cor- 


tinued the beauteous queen, is willing io 
try every hazard; few things can appal 
us, and though our weaker natures ſome- 


times yields to the impulſe of fear, yet 1 
often think we perſevere more brmly, and, 


. 


from poſſeſſing more patience, can ſtand 


the teſt of greater trials, than man with all 


his boaſted reſolution ; your lot muſt have 
been hardly caſt, and yet for two months 


you have endured, with never failing 


Omg this cold and diſmal cavern. 
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_ tearing me from every ſocial tie of nature, 
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Yes, rejoined the nun, but conſcious 


innocence, and a defire of vindication, bas 


not only ſupported me, but given me the 
llow of cheerfulneſs you behold ; for ſome 
days after my ſecluſion here, (which was 
at that time conſtant) I was a prey to 


unceaſing melancholy ; but in the midſt 


of my affliions, I forgot not my God, 


I applied to him without ceaſing, and felt 
by degrees that holy calm diffuſe itſelf 


through my ſoul, that I was able, without 


any terror, to take a retroſpection of my 


fituation; I know that to. eſcape, would 


| not be to violate any faith vowed to hea- 
ven, for 1 am not what I ſeem, I am a 


religious only by habit, and your perſe- 
cutor, lovely Leonora, and the enemy of 
your buſband, is alſo mine; all my misfor- 
tunes derive their ſource from Sancho, 
this community dread his name, they 
tremble at his nod, and though they pre- 
ſerved me from diſhonour, yet have too 
readily obeyed his laſt, his final orders, in 


he 
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he gratified only mean revenge, for he 
has boaſted before m8, that love had no 
ſhare in his injuſtice ; providence ſent me 
relief, even in this dungeon, and inſpired 


ſome of the nuns with pity ; finding that 


my fortitude was unſhaken, and that, dif- 
ferent from numbers of unhappy viftims, 
_ which have breathed their laſt within this 


cave, I was not only alive, but calm, 


and in health, they interceded for me to 


join them in the choir, but on condition 


that I returned hither every night ; my 
voice was thought good, and that was an 
inducement, as you have ſeen they fetch 


me every morning, and recondu&t me 
with the ſame care, to my priſon. 


lay between this place, and the monaſtery 
itſelf ; many endeavours have been uſed, 
to make me enter for life their ſociety, 
and I have been aſſured, that every privi- 

„„ \ lege 


* 


During 
the time I remain with them, I am not 
allowed to ſpeak ; but my friends contrive _ 
to make amends by a little converſe 
ſometimes as we paſs the many iſles, which 
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\ Tege a religious can claim, ſhall be mine if 
1 . I conſent; but J have a great and powerful 
| motive to oppoſe their wiſhes, and combat 
 - heir perſuaſions, and finding me ſo ſteady 
| in oppoſition, and ſo cheerful under con- 
91 finemegt, began to make them a little ſuſ- 
| picious, and haſtened the execution of my 
project, for ſhould I have been removed 
10 another cave (for this manſion contains 
many ſuch mournful tombs) 1 might pro- 
bably have not met with ſuch an opportu- 
nity, to effe& an opening; ſtill 1 have 
been timid and irreſolute, but it was the 
Hand of heaven, and all the return I can 
moe ke, for its kindneſs to me, is the aid 
1 have and can ftill afford to you; come 9 
then, let us diſpatch, here are ſome dried 
fruits, they may befriend us much, for 
we muſt avoid every baunt of man, our 
whole dependence ſor ſafety lies in theſe 


[ ; mountains. Leonora aided her friend, 7 
| to make their little preparations, but they | 
Y | | were alarmed by a violent noiſe. in the J 


- monaltery-; ſomething uncommon is the 
| cauſe 
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Iſabel t to ſigh no more. 
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cauſe at ſuch an hour, ſaid Iſabel, of this 
commotion, ſhe aſcended the ſtairs, and 
liſtened; I can diſtioguiſh nothing, conti- 


nued ſhe, but ſurely we ought not to loſe i 


a moment. Leonora acceded, and their 
opening being ſoon elected, they got 


into the windings of the cavern ; Leonora 


trembled ſo violently, that Iſabel was 


obliged to lead her; by day break, they 
emerged from the dreary retreat of ſor- 


row, and Iſabel in extacy, addreſſed the 


riſing ſun ; hail beauteous orb, with tranſ- 


port I behold thee once more; and thou, all 
bounteous heaven, behold us with, com- 
paſſion, thou only canſt prote@ us, thou 


only alleviate our diſtrefles; ah, Leon- 
ora, ſaid ſhe, tenderly embracing her, you 
know not the throbbing extacy, even 1o 


pain, which plays about my heart; the 


firſt moment we ſhall reach a place cf 
ſafety, you ſhall know all, you ſhall help 
to aid the power of reaſon, and teach ſad 


. 4 | Their 
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Their ſpeed almoſt exceeded ar 


id they traverſed the mountains by 
unfrequented paths, during three days; 
the fruits provided by Iſabel, were their 
only nouriſhment, and the ſprings of the 
mountains allayed their thirſt; on the 
fourth morning, Iſabel ſprung lightly 
from the rock on which they had reſted, 
and mounting a riſing projection, ſhe 
” claſped her hands together, I ſee, I behold, 
cried. ſhe, that loved retreat; ah, Lo- 
renzo, ſtill dear, adored Lorenzo, igno- 


rant of the power which ſnatched thy 


Iſabel away, ignorant of her fate, ſtill 
| dot thou linger there.; come, continued 
ſhe, catehing the arm of Leonora, let us 


baſten, my ſweet friend, let us deſcend to 


| the vale of St. Trinidad, I can at leaſt 
enſure you the ſhelter of an humble 
roof. 8 


They pas to deſcend, Iſabel conti- 


'nually firſt, was often obliged to return, 
and aid Leohora, who was diſuſed to the 


mountains 


"I 
394 
Ln 


By 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 


F 4 


mountains ſhe was obliged to climb for "A 
fafety ; by degrees the path became more 
eaſy, and they found themſelves imper- 
ceptibly in the valley; ten thouſand na- 
tural beauties attracted 
Leonora, and exbilirated her ſpirits, the 
tall embowering ſhades of the ſpreading 
trees, ſheltered them from the rays of the 
meridian ſun ; beneath their feet, 
a delightful verdure, rendered mots more 
lovely, by the contraſt of the brown heath, 
which covered the barren mountain. they 
had juſt quittied; the farther they ad- 
vanced, the more the valley bore the 
marks of cultivation, luxuriant brauebes 
| bowed before them, loaded with the choi- 
ceſt gifts of Pomona, the cluſtering grape 
was diverſified with the vivid glow of the 
woodbine, and the tranſcendant white of 
the jeſſamine, whoſe balmy ſweets dit- 
fuſed a grateful fragrance. 
not allow her delightful companion. time 
to admire theſe various beauties, but hur- 
ried ber down a narrow lope, the en- 
trance 


the notice of — 


ſprung | 


Iſabel could 
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| "trance of v which, "was 2 almoſt i impervious to 
the eye, und he thickneſs of the ſhade, 
excluded nearly the light of day; near the 
end, ſtood a young man, his arms folded, 
"his eyes bent on the ground, deſpair and 
Haggard wildnefs had made evident de- 
-predations'on a form almoſt unequalled ; 
the inſtant Iſabel perceived him, ſhe 
ruſhed forwards, Lorenzo, my beloved 
Lorenzo! Scarce knowing what he did, 
he extended his arms time enough to 
receive the fainting Iſabel; filent agony 
. ſeemed Tending his heart, he gazed at 
ber, he lified' his eyes to heaven, he 
groaned, and the big tear rolled down his 
manly cheek ; ſhe moved, and returning 
life began to animate her faded form; 
the Spaniard's eyes were rivetied upon her; 
and is this, faid he, all that remains of. 
my once beloved Iſabel; ah, why appear 
before me in the form of diſtreſs, in any 
other ſhape, reſentment had been my. 
friend; talk not of reſentment, feebly 
articulated the lovely Iſabel ; much de- 
GEES” 1 | ceived 
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ceived Lorenzo, extend thy. pity, but a 
| little farther, and the laſt ſcene will. cloſe 
for ever. Heaven has given me ftrength; 
heaven has aided me to penetrate my 
_ priſon walls, to fall before my. huſband!'s: 
feet, implore his pardon for all t he anx- 
iety I have cauſed him, and fink; to 
everlaſting reſt. Natural generofity, Jove 
and rigid honour, were evidently. at. war” 
in the breaſt of Lorenzo; at length the 
former prevailed, and Leonora aided the 
almoſt expiring Iſabella to reach her 
once happy habitation; in about an hour, 
ſhe grew more compoſed, and | preſl 
the hand of Leonora to her lips, exchſe 
me, ſaid ſhe, all the diſtreſs your tender 
nature renders you ſuſceptible of, my for- 
titude was exhauſted, I cannot yet com- — 
mand myſelf, to give you a perfect nat- 
rative; but ſeek my huſband, calm his 
diſordered ſpirits, and tell him Iſabel is 
innocent, yes, Leonora, affirm it: with 
confidence, I could not deceive: you.. 
| 1 . React 
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Leonora had no doubts, ſhe: made no 
ſeruplea, but like an angel of benignity, 
flew to ſeek the wretched Lorenzo; he 
was ſitting in an outer apartment, bis hands 

clenched to his forehead, deep groans 
iffuing from his breaſt, and his whole 
frame convulſed; he ſtarted, and gazed 
wildly! at Leonora; ſhe took one of bis 
bands, Don Lorenzo, ſaid ſhe, Giles me to 
addreſs you, ſuffer me to carry conſolation 
to the afflited Iſabel, permit me to ſay 
you will ſee, and will liſten to her; never, 
exclaimed he vehemently, I cannot, cow- - 
ard that I am, avenge my injured honour ; 
but I will not ſee her, Jet her retire, and 
end her wretched days, far from the mi- 
| ſerable Lorenzo, who ſwears—ah, inter- 
rupted Leonora, fwear not, Don Lo- 
renzo, till you have heard the lovely 

Iſabel, ſne cannot deceive, turn not away, 
1 will petition for her, thus lowly on my 
knees, I will intreat, rejett her not un- 
heard; and who art thou, wildly returned 
Lorenzo? Halſt thou, like her, firſt vio- 

lated 
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lated the nuptial vow, and then turned 
N to the bah houſe of: Ga ſquat 


12 
23 22 £% 


ty V7 ent 
** 


To thank: her ei "Bl —- * iudig⸗ 
nation of Leonora, the pride of conſcious 


innocence, glowed on her cheek as ſhe: 
roſe; I ceaſe, Don Lorenzo, ſaid, ſhe, to 
importune you, but know, chat the queen 


of Leon is equally wretched, but e 


: innocent, as * once loved abel 


The „ Spaniard ſelt belies,” by 


the dignity which Leonora aſſumed. and 


ſhe purſued her advantage; go, impene- 
trable man, leave the vilified, the traduced 


Iſabel to my care, I know not yet her fad. 
tale; but the one ſhort ſentence, I am 


innocet;,” has ſtamped itſelf in ſuch in- 


delible marks on my foul, that. I will never 
abandon ber; even if uilty, ſhe would 
merit all my attention, ſhe ſtretched the 
pitying arm of friendſhip, to ſooth my 


harralſed frame, ſhe ſaved me from death, 
torment and diſhonour, and I will. conſe 


crate my liberty to her. 2 
„ Don 
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Don Larenzo's paſfions were all at war, 
ſome mighty ſecret ſeemed labouring in 


his breaſt; at length, reſpettfully bowing 


on the hand of Leonora, excuſe, madam, 


ſaid he, the emotions of a wounded ſpirit, 


I vill endeavour to copy the virtuous 
example you hold forth, for imitation; 
I will liſten to Donna Iſabel, ere I bid 
her farewel for ever; but it cannot be at 
this moment, to-morrow I ſhall be more 
compoſed. Leonora, ſatisfied with this 
aſſurance, returned to Iſabel, and related 
their. conference, ſhe embraced Leonora; 
he will hear me, faid ſhe, and we ſhall 
again be happy 4 and now, continued the 
fair wife of Lorenzo, I will endeavour to 
convince you, that your generous juſtifi- 
Ea has not been exerted in behalf of 
one unworthy your eſteem. 1 am 
called Iſabel De Segevia, and my family 
one of the oldeſt in the mountains of 


Leon; my father had from his earlieſt 


moo been uſed to ſecluſion, The infidels 
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poſſeſſed a conſiderable greater extent df 
power; than they do at preſent; but in 
common; with other brave knights, whoſe 
caſttes like ours hung over thelairy brow” 

of the mountains, he ſometimes «mader{in<-' 
cCurſions into the Mooriſh territories, | and 
ſeldom returned without ſpoils and > 
tives; in one of theſe ſallies, ere he had 
attained his twentieth year, he ſurpriſeil a 
family of ſome diftinftion, conſiſting of a 
young lady, her father, mother, and ſeve- 
ral attendants; her father was feverely:: 
wounded, and the filial grief of the charms]: 
ing Moor, faſcinated the attention of Donn 
_ . Gomez, he ordered them all td be cons 
veyed to his caſtle, and ſhared the unre- 
mitting attention, which Moraime paid to 
ber father; he watched by his couch, he 
anticipated every wiſh, but in a few days 
all their cares proved vain, the noble 
Moor vas ſpeechleſs for many hours, and 
the laſt effort he made, was to place the 
hand of the weeping Moraime, in that of 

ds Don 
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Don Gomes; ſhe | had already gained the 
| firſt. place in his efteem, and he received 
her as an unexpected treaſure; when he 


perceived that all was over, he led the 
diſtreſſed mourners to another apartment, 
he did not attempt at firſt to offer conſo- 
lation, but contented himſelf with paying 
them every reſpeAful attention; he gave 


the body to the attendants, and permitted 
them to depart with it, for Granada. 
Afier their firſt tranſports had ſubſided, 
Don Gomez began to pay aſſiduous court 
to Moraime, and ſucceeded ſo well, that 
all thoughts of her returning to Granada 
were forgot, her mother and herſelf were 


baptized, and Don Gomez received the 
hand of the amiable new chriſtian; the 


firſt diſturbance to their peaceful union, 


was the aſſaſſination of Alphonſo, with 


: whom my father, when a boy, was bred 
up in babits of the ſtricteſt friendſhip, un- 


able to cringe before the uſurper, he re- 


tired in diſguſt, and ſhut up bimſelf and 
family, entirely in his caſtle, hunting in 


the 
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the mountains became bis only folace, and 
his ative mind, wanting ebjeas: to call 
forth its native vigour, became liſtleſs and 
gloomy, he ſhunned ſociety, and at times 
was moroſe, and ſternly cruel. My mo- 
ther died, when I had attained my twelfth 
year; I felt her Joſs ſeverely, ſhe had al- 
ways ſoftened my father's peculiatity, but 8 
though ſhe bad taught me, to reverence 
and reſpe& him, yet 1 loved but her 
alone; the death of his ſti} loved Mo- 
raime, awakened the dormant feelings of 
Don Gomez; he ſent for me, be ſtrained. 
\ me to his boſom, and mingled his tears 
with mine; from that time, he took plea- 
ſure in my ſociety, he taught me to ride, 
I accompanied him every morning to the 
chace, and every evening he inſtrued: 
me in ſome ſcience ; for three years, my 
life paſſed thus. One fatal day, my fa- | 
ther's eagerneſs in purſuit of his game, 
carried him far before me, my horſe ſud- 
denly took fright, and ran off with me, I 
endeavoured to rein him in, but in vain, 
5 : and 
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136 THE PRINCE OF LEO. 
and perceiving him make towards a fright- 
ful precipice, I threw myſelf off, and in 
'the ſame moment, the animal daſhed head- 
long over the rock, and was cruſhed to 
atoms; terror made me unable to move, f 
and I lay reclined on the ground, almoſt 
without ſenſe; a party of hunters paſſed * 
me, and a young man, which appeared 
their chief, alighted, and raiſ ed me from 
the ground; I gazed wildly at him, I ar- 
ticulated my father, and burſt into tears; 
| they relieved my agonizing ſenſations, and 
I-gently withdrew from the ſupport of the 
ſtranger, but through weakneſs I found 
myſelf unable to walk without aid, and I 
could not refuſe it when proffered by him; 
my father overtook us before we reached 
the caſtle, he had been anxiouſly ſeeking. 
me, and overwhelmed the cavalier with 
his r inſiſtipg he ſhould 
enter, and paſs the night. Lorenzo (for 
it was he) acquitted himſelf ſo well, that 
Don Gomez was delighted with his con- 
veriation and manners, and for the firſt 
time: 
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time 1 beheld my dear father tolerably = 
cheerful ; when our gueſt had retired, I 
as uſual bade my father good night, he 
tenderly kifſed me, and ſaid a good night 
to my ſweet Iſabel ;- would to heaven the 
birth of this ſtranger may anſwer his ex- 


ternal appearance, I ſhould die in peace 


vert thou me wife of ſuch': a man. 


38 MTA, 


An unuſual bluſh rafaſed 107 cheek, I 
curiſied and retired, reſt fled far from me, 
and my whole imagination reſted on Don 


Lorenzo, my father admired bim, m 


my | 
farher wiſhed to find him in every reſpett 


| worthy of our alliance, could it then be 
improper for me, to indulge favourable 


thoughts of him ? In fine, dear madam, be- 
fore day I had reaſoned myſelf into the 
belief, that by being partial to Don Lo- 
renzo, I was ating highly laudable; the 


next morning I met him in the gallery; I 


ſought you, Donna Iſabel, faid he, with a 
graceful bow, propriety will not admit me 
as a ſtranger, to remain long the gueſt of 
n rd Don 
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Don Gomez, nor would it -be generous, 
with the feelings which aQtuate my ſoul ; 
excuſe ſq abrupt a declaration; but ne- 
| ceſſity impels me, your charms have made 
„ an impreſſion, which it will conſtitute the 
i | ——__ felicity or miſery of my life, to cheriſh a 
[i 1 return of love, I cannot ſo early, con- 
5 ſiſtent with delicacy or reaſon, aſk for; but 
1 | only permit me, if no other obje& has 
11 obtained a preference, to ſolicit your 
| | father, and ſanQtioned by him, endeavour 
"T . | to gain, at a future period, your affeftions. 
* 1 was ſilent, Leonora; but Don Lorenzo 
5 Vas not ſuch a novice, as to miſinterpret 
| my bluſhing confuſion ; I ſaw by his looks 
[i | baue was not diflatisfied, and he obtained a 
= ' tacit conſent to conſult my father. I with- 
os drew after dinner, and remained in the 
fl gallery where we had met in the morning, 
it | in a ſtate of diſagreeable perturbation ; I 
0 | did not imagine my father would refuſe 
= him, and yet I felt as if ſome impending 
| | miſery was ready to burſt over my head; 

| I walked to and fro, I contemplated the 

| view 
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view from every window, I meiſured 


back my ſolitary paces, I liſtened to cvery 


noiſe, but no one, diſturbed my medita- 


tion; a trampling of horſes in the court of 
the caſtle made me run to the window ; 


but ah, Leonora, imagine the diſtreſs, 


which the ſudden vaniſhing of all my air 


born hopes muſt occaſion to a mind like 


mine, unuſed to diſappointment, when I 
beheld Lorenzo mount his horſe, and 


paſs the draw-bridge, be turned round and 


looked up at the window, his counte- 
' nance bore the evident marks of chagrin, 


but he forced a ſmile at the fight of me, 


bowed and diſappeared; like a child I 


burſt into an agony of tears, and bad 


| ſcarce time to conquer a little my bitter 


emotions, ere my father ſent for me, he 
was evidently difpleaſed; Iſabel, ſaid he, 
without looking at me, I hope my fooliſh 
fondneſs laſt night, and the unguarded 
expreſſion made uſe of, has had no im- 
proper influence on your inexperienced 
mind; l. n repeat, I admired Don 

Lorenzo, 
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Lorenzo, ad had formed Fr. ideas in 
conequence—but no matter 


— 


He has made cath is me, for per- 


miſſion to addreſs you; I cannot ſay I 
heard them with diſguſt, nay, 1 gave him 


reaſon to hope for a favourable iſſue; 


but hoped his family were ſuch that mine 
would not diſdain the alliance. Miſtaken 
youth, his eyes ſparkled with pleaſure, 
and he anſwered, no, Don Gomez, the 
ſon of Don Garcias D'Oviedo need not 


ſcruple to own his deſcent; a thunder 


clap, my daughter, had been more wel- 
come. Don Garcias is the objett of my 
contempt and hatred, we were ever rivals 


in war, and his firm adherence to the 


accurſed murderer of my king, has made 
his name deteſtable to my cars, I could 
not conceal my rancour from his ſon ; but 


| although impaſſioned, I could not be un- 
uſt, I never loſt ſight of the diſtindion 


due to Lorenzo, as the preſerver of my 
daughter, and that his virtues of them 
22 ſclves 
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ſelves muſt always merit, he knew my 
ſentiments, and we ſeparated for ever. 


Don Gomez might have talked for 
ſome time, I was incapable: of either lif- 
tening or replying, and never received 
per:niſſion to retire more willingly; me- 
Jarcholy, in ſpite of all my endeavours 


to check it, ſpread its gloomy veil over 


my countenance, my father ſaw it with 
evident diſpleaſure, and took me no more 
to the chace, the gardens were the limits 
of my walk ; but I wanted no indulgence, 
I ſought for no amuſements, my days 
were all an empty void, nothing gave ei— 
ther pleaſure or pain. My father had 
left the caſtle ſome days, and was gone to 
Segovia, when one of the ſervants came 
eagerly in ſearch of me, and told'me a 
friend of my father's muſt ſpeak to me im- 
mediately ; imagination pitured my father 
dead or dying, ten thouſand thoughts 
aroſe to torment me, and Lorenzo was 
totally baniſhed ; I ran, breathleſs, with 

1 | haſte 
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haſte through the garden; but on throwing 


open the door of the ſaloon, and behold- 
ing Lorenzo himſelf at my feet, I was 
obliged to lean againſt one of the pillars 
for ſupport, he intreated my pardon for 
the alarm he had occafioned me, and 
aſſured me, nothing but the dread of lo- 


ſing me for ever, could have induced bim 


to take ſuch a liberty. When 1 had re- 
covered my fright, he told me again all 
that had paſſed, between him and Don 
Gomez, and aſſured me, the only purpoſe 
of his viſit, was to know from me, whe- 
ther there was any - pollibility of over- 


coming the inflexibility of my father's 


nature; I could not flatter him with the 
ſmalleſt degree of probability, he bade me 
adieu, he roſe to go, he returned again, 
and I know not how, but ere we ſeparated, 
he had drawn from me an avowal of 
mutual love; no fooner had it paſſed my 
lips, and Lorenzo out of fight, than I 
felt the impropriety of which I had been 
guilty ; what could I propoſe to myſelf 

| | by 
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by ſuch conduct, but unceaſing miſery, 
ſhould my father intend another huſband 
for me my very ſoul revolted at the 
thought - would I then wiſh myſelf united 
to Lorenzo againſt his conſent; ah, no, 
the image of my ſainted mother, ſeemed 
to chide the ſuppoſition. - That very 
evening my father returned, my refolu- 
tion was fixed, I had erred, and I owed 
ſome ſacriſice to duty, I fell at his feet, I 
laid my heart open before him, told him of 
Lorenzo's. viſit, of all that had occurred, 
and threw myſelſ on his generoſity. 

Don Gomez was affected, he raiſed me 
in his arms, your candour, Iſabel, has ob- 
literated every trace of reſentment, aware 
that . Lorenzo was concealed near the 
caſtle, I pretended a journey to Se- 
govia, but 1 have not quitted the moun- 
tains; my orders facilitated your inter- 
view, Don Lorenzo is my priſoner, and I 
was prepared to paſs a final ſentence on 
ye both ; but 1585 conduct deſerves ſome 

lenity, 
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-lenity,. and as I have no-reaſon io 3 6 
either your fortitude or obedience, re- 
main here, and behold my enemy. I was 
nearly dying with terror, Don Gomez 
ſupported me in his arms, and I beheld my 
beloved Lorenzo led into the room by 
two ſoldiers, my father upbraided him with 
his breach of - hoſpitality, and pointing to 


me, Why, continued be, did you reſtore - 


me my daughter, to make the wounds ſhe 


-inflits through your means, the more griev- 


ous; even now love and duty are at war 


Iſabel 


in her inexperienced boſom; ah, ill- fated 
„art thou the deſtined inſtrument 
of all righteous vengeance ; but I will 
bear my ſorrows as a man; hear me, ſaid 
he, more ſternly, if you are at this mo- 


ment repentant of the confidence placed 
in me, if you prefer Don Lorenzo to your 


ſather, 1 give him liberty and you alſo; 


but from that moment, I have no more a 


child; unable to divine the motive of Don 
Gomez, and equally unable to ſupport his 
anger, I faintly articulated, my father— 


my 
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my—and dropped at bis feet; for many 
days I lay in a ſtate of inſenſibility, which - 
vas ſucceeded by a violent fever; my fa- 


ther watched me with unremitting tender- 


neſs, but as ſoon as I was pronounced out 
of danger, I ſaw him no more; his place 
Was occupied by a duenna , whoſe watch- 

ful care would, had it been poſſible, have 
directed my very looks; unaccuſtomed from 
my earlieſt infancy, to a reſtraint of that 
nature, I was extremely uneaſy, and did 

not fail to remonſtrate with my diſagree- + 
able attendant; but finding I could gain 

nothing but reproaches from her, I ob- 


ſerved a ſtrict ſilence; ſhe led me one 


morning into the balcony, for air, which” 
balcony communicated with my father's 
library, the duenna aſſured me he was not 


there, and perſuaded me, much againſt 
my vill, to paſs a little time there, to 


vary the ſcene; ſhe left me alone near 


half an hour, and when ſhe returned, ſaid, 
with an exulting voice, ſee how I ſtudy to 


deſerve your love and friendſhip, point- 
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ing at the ſame time to Don Lorenzo, who. 
followed ber ; 1 gave ber a look of rage, 
and Was preparing to fly, hut he topped | 
me, he held me by the robe, and ſuppli- 
| cated me; to hear him; could I, dear Iſa- 
bel, ſaid he, reſiſt the tempting offer of 
again beholding,. you, of expreſſing at 
Your feet my regret, for your ſufferings, 
and. my eternal adoration? Ah, whilſt we 
have fill, the means, let us fly together 
Raſh Lorenzo, interrupted I, is this your 
regard, is this your high ſenſe of honour ; 
ought a Spaniard, who prides. himſelf on 
his birth, and bis delicate ideas of female 
reclitude, take to his arms a woman who 
bas juſt trampled under foot every ſenſe. 
of filial duty? What dependence could you 
place upon me, when the firſt impulſe of 
paſſion. ſhould be ſatisfied, your life would 
be a prey to never ending jealouſy. Lo- 
renzo ſaid a great deal-to extenuate his 
conduct, ſwore the propoſal aroſe, ſolely 
from the dread of loſing me for ever; you 
e, a firanger, - added he, to-your | 
810 father's 
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father's' intentions, be means to ſee you 
to-morrow, and at the ſame inffant beſtow 
your hand on Guzman Del Tortes, ot 
ſhut you for ever from the world. The 
blow was violent, my Leonora; but 1 in- 
herited my father's inſlexibility; once la- 
tisfied I was right, no conſideration could 
make me loſe fight of - my purpoſe, 1. 
ſtruggled for a few moments, my duena 
ſeconded the propoſal of Don Lorenzo, 
this gave me dock wy ing MT a 9 

Wreteh begöne; 1 exclaimed; nor e 
ſume to appear again in my preſence; 4 
Don Gomez had not a better ſecurity in 
the integrity of his daughter, than thy 
fidelity, he might ſoon repent his' impli- 
cit dependence on thy weak and ſordid? 


mind; and you, Don Lorenzo, receive my 


eternal adieu; yet, if it will in the leaſt 
mitigate your ſorrows, be aſſured that, as 
Don Gomez. generouſly deſigns me an al- 


ternative, I will never be the wife of 
G Del Torres. As I paſſed Dor 


G2 Lorenzo, 


Matte a... 
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Lorenzo, I held out my hand to him, he 
preſſedi ĩt to bis boſom, he fixed his eyes 
on me, ich a ſweet and mournful expreſ- 
ion; mine were ſuffuſed with tears, and 
J brake from him; but ere I reached the 
door, it was thrown open, and my father 
ſtood beſore me; the confliet I had juſt 
paſſed, and the. ſudden ſurpriſe, . was too 
much for my debilitated frame, and 1 
ſhould have fallen to the ground, if Don 
Lorenzo had not caught me; J ſoon re- 
vived, I was amazed at the calm around, 
opened my eyes, Don Lorenzo yet held 
me, and my ſather was gazing at me with 
ſolicitude, but I could diſcern no trace of 
anger; he took my hand, Iſabel, ſaid he, 
my beloved child, forgive this hard trial 
of iby ſincerity and duty, I will not be 
ouidone in generoſity; I planned this in- 
terview, that I might learn whether your 
avowed love for Don Lorenzo, was of 
that wild romantic caſt, that would autho- 
3 oppoſition; but « you' have nobly 
* Iſabel; come to my arms, re- 
Ioatts | ceive 
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ceive a father's paternal bleſſing; he em- 
braced me, and then added, I reſign you 
to Don Lorenzo; we both ſtood amazed, 


ye could ſcarce credit the evidence of 
dur ſenſes; but my father joining our 


hands, convinced us of the truth, 10 8 87 


| noble confellion rh his Werne error. 


2 {1 
a : 4 F + 11177 
e & 1 911 5 74 [180 


From wo moment: 1 Grid ibebAg! Don 


Lorenzo, I wiſhed him to prove worthy 


of being my ſon-in-law, our ſequeſtered 
way of life, had fo effettually broken all 


my youthful connections, that Ik nO not 
ax alliance proper for my daughter, and I 
determined rather to compel her to enter 


a cloiſter, chan ſhe ſhould, by being leſt 
an orphan, become the ward of the a c- 


curſed Sancho; the mention of his family, 


revived all my ancient prejudices, and I 


forgot his own virtues, and the ſervices 
J owed him. A ſhort time aſter his de- 
parture, I received a courier from Don 
Garcia, informing me he was no ſtranger 
to n. had paſſed, generouſly offering to 


G 3 | cancel | 


rg 400 meet me on cual 7 
401 { Faded and if 1 acquieſced; a future 
Saliva av! adding, he thought himſelf in 
eber bound to inform 1 me, that his ſon 
was Hin in the mountains of Leon, and 
that he dreaded the event from his un- 


daunted ſpirit, and enchuſi aſtic love ; this 


nobleman's conduft made me ſeverely 
inſpett my own, I found T had atted un- 
*worthily, but yet I was willing to aſcer- 


tain, whether ye were both deſerving of 


4 I have waited the reſult with 
trembling anxieiy, I now recant every 
ctror, renounce every prejudice (except 
that, if I can call it ſuch, which confirms 
- iy eternal batred to Sancho) and cheer- 
fully beſtow my daughter, on the only 
man, that in my opinion can deſerve her; 
ve both fell at his feet, he raiſed us up; 
live my children, happy and united, to 
bleſs the declining years of your parent; 
we were very ſoon after married, and 


{everyday feemed to n increaſing: re. 
and 
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and peace to our abode. Lorenzo often 
regretted, his inattion, but n no perſusſions ' 
could induce my father to part with him ; 3 
he often went bimſelf to Segovia, and not | 
long ſince, after a ſhorter abſence 5 | 
uſual, , he returned; as he entered, | 
paſſed us both, and taking down his 2 7 | 
and long negledted lance, once , more, | 
[exclaimed be, with enthufiaſm, once more j 
ſhall Gomez provoke the rage of ibattle; | 
yes, ſpirit of the great Alphonſo, the holy | 
flame is lighted, and generous: Spaniards 
will avenge thy wrongs. + Amazement |} 
. ſeized me; Lorenzo, continued, he, thou [ 
baſl heard how brave Mendoza fell. a Vic- j 
tim to ſecret, and it was feared domeſtic | 
treachery ; but he bas left a ſon, the very þ 
image of Alphonſo (kor I once beheld |} 
him) the ancient genius of Spain. riſes, in 
Don Carlos, and he ſhall conquer; al- 
ready has he ſnatched his mother from 
the pile of infamy, vanquiſhed the Moors, 
and awed our, ſavage tyrant, his hoſtile 
banners wave in ambient air, and by.qur 
7 G 4 holy 
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holy patron, 1 vill lead my faithful few to 
Join him; Anxiety. and dread took im- 
„ente polleſlion of my ſoul. Lorenzo 
*Bghed, v iy father. took his hand, brave 
'yourh, continued he, 1 underſtand that 
-figh, and lament the deſtiny which dooms 
you to ination, you muſt not draw the 


ſword againſt your father, joig bim, and 
Pierce the parent of your much loved 


A fabel; Lorenzo s high opinion of Don 
I Carlos, would never have conſtituted him 
his enemy; but he wiſhed to do more, he 
«wiſhed to be his friend, and obtained a 
willing conſent from Don Gomez, to go 
immediately to Leon, and endeavour to 
prevail with his father, to bring his forces 


to join Don Carlos. I was obliged to 


ſtifle my unavailing regret, and feem in- 
tereſted in their ardour; my father ſum- 
moned to bis ſtandard all his ancient vaſ- 


als, and thoſe of his own houſehold, who. 


had oft in youth witnefled his glory, all 
ſeemed to partake their leader's zeal, and 
a Wort time left me bereaved of all 1 


loved, 
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accoſted me, I thought but little | 
but preparing one fine ſummer . morning 
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| 1 8 my only conſolation was walking to 
the ridge of the mountains, from whence 
0 could diſcern the road, where , I ;had 
watched their progreſs, and loſt ſight « of 


them, whom 1 loved beyond My exiſt- 
ence. . 


s 1 Y 
2 


8 510 9 


Sbogreh days, a ſtranger had. e 


: crofled my path, he bore indelible mar 


of fickneſs, or contemplative 1 0 8 
choly in bis pale face, and as be ever 


f him ; 


for my accuſtomed ramble, I was ſtopped 


on the draw-bridge by Franciſco, an old 
ſteward of my father's, and whom, from my 


infancy, I had been taught to eſteem, be 


was viſibly concerned ; will you, my dear 
young lady, faid he, return into the 
caſtle, and give a patient hearing to an 


old man's fears; I complied molt rea- 
dily, and he enquired if 1 had ſeen. a 


ſtranger lately, and whether I knew him; 


upon my anſwering I had met ſuch a per- 
G 5 1 ſon, 
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ſon, but had not the inal. i knowledge 
s of him. TOLL 2613 F 5nd 
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_ 'Theiold man bead cominued; "pak; for | 


from hence, my dear lady, is a caſtle be- 
longing to the king, it has been preſerved 


as a check to the diſaffedted nobles, many 
of which are known to be ſheltered in 
theſe: mountains; the Count de Carma, 


principal favourite of Sancho, being in 


| diſgrace with his maſter, retired to this 
caſtle, where he has been ſome time, and 
the king it feems, fearful of being driven 


from Leon, by Don  Carlos's friends, js 


come here-in diſguiſe, and has reconciled 


himfelf to the Count; paſſing by our gar- 


den wall laft night, they ſtopped to note 
the-caftle, and I, concealed by a hedge, 
_ overheard their infernal purpoſe; Sancho 
execrated your father, for the ſupport he - 
had given Don Carlos, and ſwore, before 
he quitted the mountains, he would ſee his : 
proud caſtle. in the duſt. - Gonſalvez. 
laughed at his ſury, and told him there 


was 


1 
73 
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was a far more ſignal means of wengeance, : 


and mentioned you; the tyrant ſtarted, 


well thought of, De Carma; yes, ſhe ſhall 
be mine, I will ſting her father with- diſ- 
honour, and ſwore, ere three days had 
elapſed, revenge ſhould have her fill; we 


have, alas, no force to cope with them: 


your huſband Don Lorenzo is far away, 
nothing can ſave you but immediate 
flight. I made Franciſco repeat every 


circumſtance his memory could retain, 


BE, and concluded the man I had ſeen, mult: 
be the vile De Carma, him it ſurely! wasz 


narrowly as he had eſcaped from the mo- 
mentary rage of Sancho, yet he was al- 


ready willing to aid him in new exploits; 


I faw the neceſſity I was under, of ſecre- 


ting myſelf from the impending danger, 


and adviſed with my only friend; he pro- 
miſed to guide me on the following night; : 
to a ſecure aſylum, and we employed the 
reſt of that day, in ſecuring my father's: 
treaſure, which we buried in the- garden, 
and I'retired to take a ſhort repoſe, ere. 
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encounteret freſh fatigue ; the next morn- 
ing, at day break, I received a ſummon 
from Sancho, addreſſed to my father, 
branding bim with the name of rebel, and 
commanding the caſtle to be ſurrendered 
at:difcretion. I returned him, in the name 
of my father, a proper defiance, and as 
Won as night fell o'er the earth, quitted 
my home under the guidance of Fran- 
ciſco; he brought me here, he left me in 
this hermitage, and ſet forwards: to find 
my huſband, or my father; my dear Lo- 
renzo came to me in about ten days, he 
embraced me in a tranſport, and told me 
he had every hope, his father would take 
the firſt opportunity of breaking with the 


ty rant, he told me all the evenis which 


had taken place, and I: could ſcarce re- 
train him, from flying immediately in 
ſearch of my perſecutor. He ſtaid with 
me only three ſhort days, but promiſed to 
return ere long, and take me to his father; 
ah, madam, theſe three days in this de- 
nen vale; "were days indeed of Jove. 
34 (60 I ſaw 
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1 ſaw him depart with anguiſh unknown 
before, a foreboding ſeemed! to whiſper; 
it would be long, very longoere&:we'imet 
in peace and happineſs / again; I aban- 
doned myſelf to the bittereſt woe; I ſhed 
tears inceſſantly, and grew ſo: timorous, 
that I ſcarce dared to venture beyondithe 
gate of my little abode; an old ſhepherd, 
whom Franciſco had known many years, 
and could ſafely truſt, was the only per- 
ſon I ſaw, he came daily to bring me ſub- 
fiſtence, very little of which ſufficed, for 
life itſelf was almoſt inſupportable. About 
a week after the abſence of Don Lorenzo, 
J was alarmed one night rather late, by a 
loud knocking below, and ſeveral voices 
calling for affiftance; terrified to death, 1 
opened the lattice, and demanded who 
was there; the tumult ceaſed, and one ad- 
vancing before the reſt, intreated me not 
to be alarmed; but they were impelled 
by. neceflity, to taſk my hoſpitality in be- 
balf of a wounded knight; we were, ma- 
. continued the JE [conveying 
_ bim 
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him to his own caſtle, but the motion has ; 
cauſed his wounds to bleed afreſh, and 
unleſs you have the humanity to receive 


us; he will inevitably periſh. I waited 


for no more, my own ſenſe of danger va- 


niſhed, and I haſtened to admit them; but 


what were my ſenſations, on beholding in 
the man that ſpoke to me, that very indi- 
vidual De Carma, to whoſe deteſted coun- 
cils, I owed my intended ruin; his coun- 
tenance betrayed no change, and I vainly 
flattered myſelf, he did not recollett me; 
I foon found the wounded knight was no 
other chan Sancho himſelf. They had a 
ſurgeon amongſt their retinue, and as his 
wounds were none of them dangerous, in 
two days he was able to travel, and re- 
queſted permiſſion to thank his fair hof- 
tels. I knew myſelf too much in their 
power to deny ſeeing hin, and W o 


the * 


Lady, ſaid the uſurper, the Count De 
Carma informs me, you are daughter o 
YO” ls Don 
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Don Gomez de Segovia; I bave many 
and infinite obligations to your facher, 
and ſhall with pleaſure. repay them to 
you; this abode is not a fit habitation for 
the peerleſs Iſabel, ſo nearly allied to 
thoſe hoary traitors, Gomez and. Garcia; 
you ſhall attend on us, my fair one, and 
leave theſe rural beauties. em ar 


— — 
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The air with which this ſpeech was de- 
livered, and the malicious ſmile, which 
played on the countenance of De Carma, 
let me ſee at once, the full extent of my 
miſery ; I ſtood like one transfixed, they 
bad the cruelty to laugh at my diſtreſs, 
and Sancho turning to Gonlalyez, de- 
manded to read the letter he had written, 

to leave behind, for, continued the crafty 
villain, we muſt not let the youthful | lord 
deſpair, if chance ſhould. bring him os 
fearch of bis fair turtle, «+ n 15 


De Carma gave him the accurſed letter 
which ran thus: | (1 tat mie 
| «DO. 
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Po be not, Don Lorenzo, too pet 


7434 3 


regret t the loſs of one, that bowed once 
eternal, ne but let the generous 


—_— ð 


forget an ungrateful woman; my truth 
need not be doubted, and eſpecially in 
theſe. my laſt moments, when I ſeal it 


with my blood, yes, too greatly wronged ; 


Lorenzo, the infamous daughter of Don 
Gomez at this moment revels in the ty- 
rant's ſmiles. I can no more, I grow 
faint—my murderers come, adieu, 


Faax cisco.“ 5 


Gracious God, IJ exclaimed, rouſed 
from my ſtupor, doſt thou indeed ſuffer 


fuch crimes to take effect, do not theſe 
men of guilt, expett the lightening of thy 


arm will blaſt them in the midſt of vice! 


Ah, interpoſe, and fave the wretched Ha- 


bel, I aſk not for life; but all ] alk 1s, 
mad 1 may die unblemiſhed. 


Sancho 


* 
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Sanchs woutd bear no more, 10 


manded De Carma to ſeize an 
in the litter, which he was to go in 


for help, in that moment bellbeb 


: * 
com- 
(ace me 


5 * 


him- 


ſelf; in vain 1 ſhrieked, ud cried”? alout 


man 5 


God was nigh; in the outer room I 'be- 
held the mangled corpſe of good old Fran- , 
ciſco. At the horrid ſight, 1 uttered a 


woman which attended me, ſaid, 


| Piercing ſhriek, and became unconſcious 
of all around me; how long 1 remaine 
in that ſituation I do not know; 


but the | 
above a 


day. I found myſelf in a magnificent 
apartment, ſurrounded by many atten- 


dants, who ſeemed all eager to attend me; 
1 enquired where I was, and they told me 


in a houſe belonging to the Count De 
Carma, who had ordered then to comply 


F 


wich gens 7 walls of mine. ran 


111 5 


1 ſhook my head, alas, wü pomp and 
elegance, was a refinement on their inge- 
nious cruelty.” For ſome'time I fuffered 
all the tortures, vice — put in pradtiee, 


obliged 


- 
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obliged by force to appear, bound in a 
chair, conſtrained to liſten to "diſcourſe, 
which made virtue ſhudder, or expoſed 
to bitter, contumely and reproachful ma- 
lice; but the criſis of my fate was at hand, 


De Carma made a great banquet, at 


which, for the firſt time, I ſaw the Coun- 
teſs De Carma, and ſoon. found that ſhe 
was like myſelf a priſoner zmild benig- 


nity and ſuffering patience charaQterized 
her countenance ; as ſhe, looked at me, 


the tear of pity trembled in her eye, De 
Carma ſpoke to her, what be ſaid J did 
not hear, but it ſeemed af a harſh nature. 
The king and his reti nue were preſent, all 
reſtraint was baniſhed, and De Carma and 
his maſter gave way to intemperance. a 115 


- The Counteſs, with ſome difficulty, ob- 
ined: permiſſion to retire, and her place 
was inſlanily ſupplied by ſeveral wantons; 
I burſt into tears, I intreated to be 


ſuffered to go to my apartment; ab, Leon- 
nw, what was Wy ſituation, theſe wretches 


I & | were 


"THE: PRINCE OT LEON- 463 


were permitted to inſult me, and I 
was obliged to diſſemble; the monſter. af- 


felted to pity. me, and exultipgly told e 


Carma, they muſt bring Leonora thither, 
though he much queſtioned, whether ſhe 
locked more beautiful in tears, than the 


peerleſs Iſabel; but however, added he, 
with a brutal ſmile, I will for once be 

moved to pity, and ſhorten the tetm of 
probation; ; here, continued he, addreſſing 
me, and drawing qut a dagger, firſt ſhall 


you he . honoured with my embraces, and 


then behold your friend; ah, I ex- 


claimed, for pity's. ſake give it me; let 
my own hand ſtrike the wiſhed- for blow: 
but do not, do gt u with ane _ 
mine! alt 14 qt; WERE ben Ko, 


— 


No more trilling, exclaſmed he, in a 


voice that ſtill ſeems to ſound in my ear: 


death alone would be too mild a puniſh- 


ment, when in thee I pyupiſh traitors; be 


ſeized me, Leonora; au, at that moment, 
e up ſalt: doubtleſs intervened, an 


 a'arm 


164 THE PRINCE or LEON, 


alarm ſeemed to pervade the whole houſe, 


and an officer, ruſhing into the apartment, 


exclaimed, io horſe my lords, arm, the 


friends of Don Carlos arm, they demand 


bim, Alvarez at their head, threatens the 
lofty towers of Saragoſſa, and all Spain 
ſeems. determined to revolt! The tyrant 
ſtarted,” he unloofed me from his grafp, 
he poured out curſes againſt them all, and 
turning to De Carma, fly then, cried he, 


| inſtantly to the caſtle of St. Joſeph, lay it 


in aſhes, ſtretch all that it incloſes on the 
rack, rather than let them regain their 
liberty, whilſt 1 haſten to call together 
ſome i choſen bands; for thee, cried be, 


turning to me, and ſnatching up the dag- 


ger, chis ſhall ſecure thee ; but that would 
end: thy torments, live then till I return, 
triumphant ad in all the PE" YE ful- 


"& * ; 


The gaudy banquet now gave place to 
he greateſt confuſion, all was hurry and 
| ene my perſecutors quitted the houſe, 

and 


ko Ay 


LY 


| 
| 
; 
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and. for the firſt time ſince; I entered it 


I enjoyed a calm; repoſe; this laſted three 


days zu on the fourth I obſerved my at- 


tcndants whiſpering together, and at length 
one of the mildeſt, and moſt attentive, 


ſaid, be comforted, dear lady, we hope | 
your ſufferings are nearly ended; I be- 
trayed much ſurpriſe at ſuch news, and 


ſhe continued to relate, that the Count 


De Carma, inſtead of complying wich the 


orders of his maſter, had gone ſtraight to 


a place, where he detained a beautiſul 


young lady, with whom Sancho and him- 


ſelf... were equally enamoured, that b 
ſome means the king had heard of it, and 
purſued him, had taken the lady from 


him, and not daring to puniſh Gonſalyez; 
in this moment of alarm, had ſent him to 
the army at Saragoſſa; our lady now, con- 
tinued the kind female, can probably 
aſſiſt you, ſhe wiſhes to ſee you. I in- 
ſtantly followed my conductor, the Coun- 
teſs De Carma received me moſt affeQion- 
ately, ſhe was intereſted for me; but 

| -alas, 


— 
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alas, ſhe was herſelf a priſoner, ſne heard 


my tale of Woe, ſhe gave me ſigh for 6 gb c 


and tear. for tear, ſhe execrated the ty- 
rant's cruelty, but not a word did this 
excellent woman breathe againſt her huſ- 


band; various were the ſchemes we plan- 


ned for my eſcape, but the vigilance of 


te Count's domeſtics rendered all abor- 


tive, and reduced me to an agony of deſ- 
pair; alas, 1 cried, moſt virtuous amongſt. 
women, have pity on my vretchedneſs, 
think that if ever ſuicide was pardonable, 
it muſt be now; give me ſome means of 
death, by thy own unſpotted fame, by all 
that woman holds moſt dear, I do con- 
jure you to aid my wiſhes; ſhe pauſed 
and drawing forth a dagger, take it Iſabel, 
ſhe cried, but let me in my turn conjure 
thee, let neceſſity alone drive thee to 
make uſe of it, remember, reaſon and re- 
ligion alike forbid /el/-murder, keep that 
ſtrongly imprinted on thy ſoul, and let the 
10 of the moment be _ dictate, 
perhaps 
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1 thanked How in a 8 a eas: 
erty hid my ineſtimable treaſure; I re- 
tired to my on apartment, and began to 
meditate on all the coming horrors; a 
gentle noiſe alarmed me, I ſtarted, my 
door opened, I gave myſelf for loſt, and 
felt for my friendly dagger; but all my 
fears ſubſided, when I beheld the Couhteſs 
De Carma; I could not, ſaid ſhe, reſiſt 


aſking you, if you have courage at this 


late hour to attempt eſcaping; a ſudden 
thought has ſtruck me, and perhaps we 
may accompliſh it name it, my dear lady 
— here then, continued ſhe, take this bil- 
let, it is addreſſed to the abbeſs of St. 


Adeline, a monaſtery cloſe by our walls, 
you cannot eſeape farther; but their 
| ſhrine will be a ſanQuary I think Sancho 


will not preſume to violate ; ve muſt now 


deſcend to one of the paſſages leading to 


the garden, of which 1 have the key, 
under 
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under favour of the darkneſs, ve muſt 

conceal ourſelves, till the moment in 
which the guards are changed; during 
the hurry naturally attending that inſtant, 
| you may probably paſs the gate, that once 
done, may providence aſſiſt you. 


Little as I ſhould have, upon reflection, 
thought this ſcheme was praQticable, yet 
at ſuch a criſis, when 1 was nearly loſt in 
the abyſs of deſpair, I thought it carried 
with it the certainty of ſucceſs, 1 embraced 
the knees of my guardian angel; but ſhe 
gently checked my raptures, and taking 
my hand, led me through ſo many intri- 
cate paſſages, that without ſuch a guide, 
I could never have ſucceeded; we at laſt 
ſaw the wiſhed-for door, and heard the 
tread of the weary centinel, the counteſs 
put out her lamp, and gave me the key ; 
I will ſtay, ſaid ſhe, till you have opened 
the door, for, if detected, my preſence will 
certainly proteft you from inſult; we 
waited two hours 1 In that perturbation, un- 


fortunate 


3. „ 


fortunate captives on the brink of eman- 
cipation, can alone feel; at length we 
heard the guard, they met to relieve each 


other, nearer to where we ſtood than the 
Counteſs De Carma had imagined; the 


moon at that junQure burſt from a fable 


cloud, and ſhining full upon us, diſco- 


vered to the view of the aſtoniſhed ſoldier, 
two female figures, covered from head to 


foot, with long white veils ; fear ſeized 
-upon the coward, and, inſtead of ſtopping 


to know what, or who we were, he ruſhed 


forward to meet the expected relief, and 
raiſe a general alarm ; heaven, my dear 
Iſabel, ſaid my amiable friend, intereſts 

itſelf for you; I will return inſtantly to 


my chamber; profit by this alarm and ſare- 


well; I inſtantly unlocked the gate which 


I cloſed after me, and found myſelf in the 


garden; 1 haſtened through it, and fear 


aiding both my ſtrength and reſolution, 


I climbed the wall which ſeparated it from 
the outer court of the monaſtery; I found 
ſome trees nailed againſt the wall, on the 


H | other 
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other fide, which aided - my deſcent ; but, 


being agitated and afraid of being over- 
taken, my: foot flipped, and I fell a conſi- 
derable height, the portreſs, who was. juſt 
ariſen to matins, heard a ſhriek I gave as 
I fell, and haſtened to the ſpot, I was al- 
moſt inſenſible with fear and pain ; but 1 
had ſufficient reaſon left, to beg immediate 
admittance, ſhe led or rather carried me 
to her room, and rung the bell, within a 
nun anſwered, but refuſed to open the 


gates till day light; ah, my God, I ex- 
claimed in the-bitterneſs of my ſoul, is 


this their charity, is it thus they copy thy 
benevolence! This unguarded ſpeech was 
not loſt, nor was it ever forgiven. 


I recolleQed in this moment of anguiſh, 


the counteſs's billet, and I deſired it might 
be inſtantly given to the ſuperior, the pro- 


miſe of reward which it contained, ope- 
rated like magic, and I ſoon heard the 
admiſſion bel], the ſound ſeemed to renew 


my ſtrength, aud with aſhiſtance I got 


within 


. - 
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within the dreadful walls. I was met at 
the gate by the ſuperior, and all ber com- 
munity, in low accents they welcomed me 
amongſt them, and the ſuperior ceremo- 
niouſly embracing me, ſupported me round 
the waiſt to the church door; return 
thanks my daughter, ſaid ſhe, to that God, 
who has directed your wandering ſteps-to 
his altar; alas, my mother, cried I, faintly, 
I cannot ſtand ; ſhe led me to the altar, 
withdrew her ſupport, and I fell; it is a 
good omen, ſaid ſhe, to the ſurronnding 
nuns, we muſt have this dear child 
aT.ong us, this awe in the preſence of her 
God is delightful; ſhe then direQed two 
nuns to lead me to an apartment, ve 
paſſed the cloiſters of this diſmal abode, 
and the two friendly nuns, who were be- 
nevolence itſelf, kindly ſoothed my woe, 
applied remedies to my bruiſes, and left 
me to take the repoſe I really needed; but 
curioſity is more particularly inherent, 
I beheve to the cloiſter; the ſuperior and | 
the heads of the houſe, hurried over their 
H 2 matins 


a 
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matins, and came into the cell; the mo- 
ment my friendly affiſtants bad left me, 


Vithout enquiring how 1 found myſelf, 


the ſat down by the bedſide, and thus ad- 
dreſſed me; we owe much to the piety 
and good intentions of the Counteſs De 
Carma; but the incoberent manner in 
which ſhe writes, the manner in which 


you entered the court of our houſe, and 


your evident fears of purſuit, induce us to 
wiſh for ſome explanation; be candid, my 
dear child, conſider me as your indulgent 
mother, and theſe reſpeQable ſiſters as 
your own, we know human nature is ſub- 
ject to frailties, and our office is to con- 
ſole, and bring back the repentant ſoul to 
heaven, ſecure with us, direct all your at- 
tentions thither, avd be aſſured within 


- theſe walls, the Count de Carma (if it is 


from him you fly) has no power. 


I felt aſſured by this 3 but 
hurt at the imputation of guilt, I fore, 7 
without heſitation, related my whole tory. 

1 ſaw. 


2 
be, 
I 
* 
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T ſaw many ſigniſicant glances paſs 
between them, during the narration, and 
many exclamations of Jeſu, Maria ; hea- 
vens, what wickedneſs broke in upon me. 


When I had ended, they were in viſible. 


confuſion, and retired to conſult what was 
to be done; the reſult of it, was to watch 
me very narrowly, and uſe every perſua- 


ſion to make me forget Lorenzo; and take 


the veil, this was their public proceeding ; 
but dreading the power of Sancho, they 
ſecretly ſent a meſſenger, to tell him I 
was protetted from his lawleſs violence, 
by their holy ſanctuary; ; but requeſting at 
the: ſame time, his orders how to diſpoſe 


of me within their walls. Sancho was 


ſoon there, he uſed every art of menace, 
bribery and perſuaſion, to induce them to 
give me up; but the ſuperior convinced 


him ſhe dared not; a latent principle of 


reQitude, and a dread of cenſure, hindered 
her compliance, although ſhe trembled 
before the tyrant. He deſired to ſee me, 
and I was forced to the grate, he loaded 
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me with the moſt bitter invettives, and 
charged the nuns, as they feared his diſ- 


pleaſure, to ſhut me for the remainder of 
my days, in one of the gloomy caverns, 
where they puniſhed diſobedient ſiſters, 


and he ſwore if they complied not, he 


would violate their holy ſanQtuary, and 
tear me from the very altar; intimidated 


by his threats, and inſtigated by a rich 
diamond he preſented the ſuperior, as 
he retired, ſhe immediately plunged me in 
| that cave of horrors, where you found me; 


I was, as I ſaid before, ſume days in abſo- | 


lute deſpair, the benevolent nuns that firſt 


aſſiſted me, did not now deſert me, they 


watched over me with real affedion, and 
at length told me they had prevailed ſo 
far over the fears of their ſuperior, that 
ſhe had promiſed, if I would enter che 
community, that ſhe would ajd to deceive 
Sancho, by reporting me dead; they per- 


ſuaded me to enter the noviciate and adopt 
the habit; heaven knows I never miſled 


them by conſenting ; but they attired me, 
they 


s LS 
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they did wich me what: they would, and- 
after the firſt ceremonies. were over, 1 
began to reflect upon the critical ſituations 
I- was. once more placed in, reaſon re- 
aſſumed her empire, and prompted me. to- 


avoid, if poſſible. the ſnare laid for my pre- 


ſent geace and future happinels: 


| I examined every corner of my cave; 


at length found ſome of the large ſtones: 


were looſe; with pain and difficulty I 


removed them, and to my inexpreſſible 
joy, found time had ſo much. moul- - 
. dered the wall, beyond theſe ſtones, that 
1 could eaſily remove it. For live weeks 
I. laboured to complete this opening, 


- which the ſtones on the inſide effectually- 


hid from obſervation ; at laſt I ſucceeded, 


and boldly explored the cavern; ah, with 
what heartfelt joy, did I proſtrate my ſelf 


on the ground at its entrance, how fer- 


vent were my thanks to providence; but 
J could not then put my deſign in execu- 
| tion, as I knew it was ſome diſtance from 
4 
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the vale of St. Trinidad, and that ſome 
little proviſion for the Journey would ' be 


indiſpenſably neceſſary ; in. the meantime, 


I had the good fortune to aſſiſt you, ma- 
dam, which will ever caſt a ray of com- 
fort over my gloomy ſorrows. 


Leonora los embraced the lovely 
Ifabel, and left her ao compoſe her ſpirits, 
the moon was newly riſen, and the lovely 
fugitive deſcended into the vale, to enjoy 
its wonderous beauties, the ſtillneſs of the 
evening, the perfume exhaled from the 
flowers, and the ſilver rays of the mild 
planet of the night, diffuſed a delicious 
calm over her ſad boſom ; ſhe ſtood a few 
moments, contemplating the ſcenes around 
her; ah, fighed ſhe, how little do I covet 
the diſtinction of power, this vale with. 
Don Carlos, would be a paradiſe, yet it 
is ſome comfort to imagine that he is not 
the author of my calamities ; ah, no, his 
laſt embrace was that of mild returning 
love; perhaps at this moment he laments 
| - his 
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his Leonora, and my good, my affection 
ate mother, how ſoon has her peace been 
again diſturbed, yet heaven is all-ſuffi- 
cient, murmur not then, ungrateful Leon- + 
ora, put all thy confidence in thy God, 
© who when he chaſtens moſt, then moſt he 
loves. As ſhe ſpoke a man glided by 
her, ſhe was ftartled, but ſoon recollected 
the unfortunate Lorenzo; he wandered 
like a diſcontented ghoſt, which, repulſed 
by the inexorable Charon from the wa- 
ters of the Styx, yet hovers in view of that 
elyſium, he ſcarcely hopes to reach; thus 
Lorenzo ſtood gazing at intervals towards 
the chamber, which contained his ſtill 
* adored Iſabel; the trees ſheltered him 
from ſight, and ſhe opportunely opened 
the caſement juſt as Leonora paſſed, the 
latter looking up, intreated Iſabel to deſ- 
ö cend, with ſo much ardour, that ſhe com- 
plwied, and putting her arm through that: 
of Leonora, walked ſilently into the grove.. 
Leonora in vain attempted to raiſe her 
depreſſed ſpirits, tears were all her an- 


BI 5 ſwer, 
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ſwer, the moon ſhone upon a graſſy tomb; 


alas, exclaimed Iſabel, here too probably 
reſts the remains of worthy Franciſco; 


alas, thou venerable man, thy attachment 


to the daughter of thy lord, was attended 


with fatal conſequences. Deceived Lo- 
renzo, but why do 1 ſay deceived, when 
_ conviction ſeemed before thine eyes, as 
fixed, as holy writ, yet Leonora, you 
know my truth, your angelic benevolence 
condemned not a wretch unheard, but 
liſtened, wept, and pitied ; ſhe ſat down 


on the graſs, ſhe reclined over the graſſy 
ſod, and Leonora forbore to diſturb her 
contemplative ſadneſs. | 


Sudden through a neighbouring thick- 


et, ruſhed Lorenzo, he caſt himſelf at 


the ſeet of Iſabel, who uttered a loud 


- ſhriek, and gazed upon him with frantic 


wildneſs; alas, too late was his repentance, 
the reaſon of the unhappy Iſabel was loſt, 


ſhe burſt into a convulſive laugh, and 


catching both his hands, Sele them in 
hers, 
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hers, exclaiming, I defy thee tyrant, here 

J hold my friend, I preſs him to my 

throbbing boſom, and I defy thee, mon- 

ſter! Lorenzo raiſed her in his arms, ſhe 

reclined on his ſhoulder, and continued, 

I pray you bear with me, I. have ſuffered 

a great deal, but indeed I- am innocent; 

ſhe turned haſtily round, diſengaged her- 

ſelf from Lorenzo, and caught the arm of 

Leonora, ſhrieking out, I will not leave 

you, you are my only friend, my guardian 

genius Finding the ſituation of her ö 

mind, the almoſt diſtracted, Lorenzo, 

aided by Leonora, conveyed her to the 

houſe, ſhe grew by degrees calmer, but. 

knew neither of them; when the grief and 

confuſion, occaſioned by this accident, 

a little ſubſided, Leonora adverted to her 

own fituation, and Lorenzo propoſed- 
ſending a truſty Spaniard: to Leon, with. 

| the tidings of her ſafety ; four days they 
allowed for him to go expreſs, and return 

with an anſwer; but Lorenzo in that in- 

terval, told Leonora, that not being able. 
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to find his father, he returned to the vale, 


as he now conjectured, very few days aſter 
Iſabel was carried from thence, he found 
the mangled body of the good old Fran- 
ciſco, and the fatal letter; the firſt thing he 


did was to bury the disfigured remains, and 
yet unwilling to condemn, he traced them: 
to the caſtle of De Carma, upon enquiring 


there, the domeſtics ſpoke of the Lady 


Iſabel, as the favoured miſtreſs of Sancho, 


and fo far confirmed all his ſuſpicions, that 
he reſolved on ſome future occaſion to 
take a ſignal vengeance, but overpowered 
by grief, illneſs and fatigue, he was con- 


ſtrained to defer it, and retire to the vale; 


here, continued he, I have remained two 
months wholly undiſturbed, but heaven 
has thought fit to puniſh my incredulity; 
ah, madam, why had I not like you felt 
pity, and liſtened to the ſweet ſufferer. 


He was interrupted by the haſty arrival 
of one of the ſhepherds, whom the mild- 


neſs and benevolence of Lorenzo had at- 


tached 
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tached to his ſervice, he told him, that ſmall. 
detached parties of armed men, were' ga- 
thering round the vale, and that he 
feared, ere night cloſed in, ſome misfortune” 
would befal them. Lorenzo propoſed im- 
mediate flight, but Leonora was willing to 
remain yet a little longer, not without a 
ſecret hope that Don Carlos would fly to 
ſeek her, and as ſhe juſtly obſerved, if 
they quitted that ſpot, there could be no 
clue to guide him; Lorenzo acquieſced 
to her will, but propoſed they ſhould paſs 
the night in a ſequeſtered ſpot, a ſmall 
diſtance from the vale, ſheltered behind a. 
riſing ground; to this ſhe agreed, , and 
they bore the ſad Iſabel with them, the 
faithful ſhepherd attended them; and. 
watched at intervals; at length he heard a- 
trampling of many horſes, the ſpirits of 
Leonora took the alarm; ah, heaven, ſaid 
ſhe, it muſt be him, my beloved Carlos! 
Lorenzo pitying her impatience, promiſed: 
her to 8⁰ towards the vale, and learn the 
8 ok cauſe 
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_ cauſe of the alarm, but ere he had acide 
the friendly retreat, a ſudden blaze roſe. 


to the clouds, and diſcovered the beautiful _ 
valley of St. Trinidad a prey to the de- 


vouring flames. Lorenzo ſtopped, horror 
took poſſeſſion of his ſoul; my God, ex- 


claimed he, behold the abode of love de- 


ſtroyed ! Ah, Leonora, how. fortunate 


are we, it is not Carlos that ſeeks his be- 
loved queen, but the fell tyrant whoſe: 
malicious vengeance is ſatisfied, ex- 
claimed Sancho, ruthing into the thicket, 


followed by a band of armed ſoldiers. 


Leonora ſhrieked, me. clung round the 


1 e e Iſabel; whilſt Lorenzo in vain. 


attempted. to defend. them. The dagger 
of Sancho entered his breaſt ; he fell at. 
the feet of Iſabel. The dreadful ſight re- 


called her. erring ſenſes, ſhe gazed alter- 


nately. at Sancho and at her huſband ; 
whilſt the dying Lorenzo, turning his eyes 


towards her, faltered out, ah, Iſabel !. 


forgive thy wretched huſband. All pity- 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 183 


ing heaven, cried ſhe, lifting up her eyes, 

I thank thee; yes, I feel that I am be- 
yond the power of human malice ; Sancho, 
farewel ; the wife of Lorenzo warns thee 
that there is a God. My Lorenzo 
ever beloved partner of my heart, receive 
thy Iſabel to. an eternal embrace. She 
haſtily kiſſed the hand of the terrified 
Leonora, and throwing herſelf by Loren- 
zo, claſped him in her arms, and with a 
ny ſigh en 


Her gb, or ben groan, gariled the 
tyrant, who had been occupied in giving 
arders; he looked at her, thou then, cried 
he, haſt eſcaped my vengeance, but there 
is one remaining; come, Queen of Leon, 
ſaid he, with an exulting ſmile to Leonora, 
deign once more to grace the humble roof 
of Sancho. Finding her nearly inſenſible, 
he ordered her to be mounted before one 
of his knights, and ſafely conveyed to the 
fortreſs of St. Joſeph. He himſelf took 
another road, The way Leonora was 
; carried, 
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carried, led them unavoidably paſt the 
caſtle from whence ſhe had eſcaped with | 
Vittoria; ſhe fighed at the remembrance, . 
and the bad ſucceſs ſhe had derived from 
it. A hermit was gazing attentively at the 
walls, but his looks were diverted by their 
paſſing. He followed them at a ſmall diſ- 
tance, and Leonora fancied his features 
were not unknown to her. Complaining of 
fatigue, her guards halted ſoon after, and 
gave her ſome refreſhment, but obliged 
her. to keep on a very thick veil, The 
hermit ſtill hovered round, and aſked 
alms. The ſoldiers of Sancho, unfeeling 
like himfelf, roughly chid and repulſed 
the venerable mendicant; but Leonora 
was ſatisfied the hermit was Don Pedro, 
and demanded aloud of her guard, if his 
orders were to convey her to the fortreſs 
of St. Joſeph. He anſwered in the af- 
firmative, and told her they muſt pFocret: 
without delay. 


— 
WS 
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We muſt now return to Don Carlos. 
He over- run the greateſt part of Spain, 
without being able to gain the ſmalleſt in- 
telligence of Leonora. In vain he offered 
immenſe rewards; ſo retired was the ſpot 
choſen by Sancho, that no one could pe- 
netrate its receſſes, and he was on the 
point, as his laſt reſource, of laying ſiege 
to St. Joſeph, when he was met by Don 
Pedro's eſquire, who, charged by his 
maſter with ſo important a commiſſion, 
reſted not till he had found the melancholy 

Carlos. He told him every particular of 
his maſter's love for the queen, which Le- 
onora had herſelf related to him, and con- 
tinued the narrative, from the moment. of. 
his quitting her, in theſe words: 


11 
by 


Y- 8 . 
My maſter, impreſſed with the higheſt 
ſenſe of the injury he did you in endea- 
vouring to alienate the affections of Donna 
Leonora, was careleſs of whatever be- 
came of him. I have attended him from 
his infancy, but all my influence, my per- 
- ſuaſions: 
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fuaſions were loſt, and to his eternal ruin, 
be met in the garden Donna Aurelia; 
that haughty woman, ſtung with madneſs 
(as 1 have ſince learnt from one of her: 
women) at the frequent repulſe you gave 
to her licentious paſſion, had the conſum- 
mate art to make the diſtratted Don Pedro 
believe that ſhe adored bim. Penetrated 
with gratitude, and vainly imagining ma- 
trimony to be the beſt-reſource againſt his 
Ul-fated paſſion, - governed entirely by a 
momentary frenzy, he married Aurelia 
that very morning. Married Aurelia! 
exclaimed the king, impoſſible !' It is but 
too true; continued the faithful ſquire. As 
we rode from the monaſtery, my maſter 
ſeemed buried-in a moſt profound melan- 
choly; and, aljghting in the foreſt, he 
threw himſelf on the graſs, Fabian, ſajd he, 
I cannot proceed; at this moment I am 
diſtradted; would to heaven I had never 
ſeen Aurelia! I can never return the af. 
feQtion ſhe honours me with, and I have 
made her miſerable. The language of 
85400 1 5 reproach 
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reproach could avail nothing at this mo- 


ment, I therefore ſoothed my unfortunate 


| maſter, and conſoled him all I could. 
Several armed ſoldiers ſeemed in motion 
round us, and willing to divert the atten- 


tion of Don Pedro from dwelling on his 
own misfortunes, I mentioned that they 
ſeemed gathering round the caſtle of Men- 
doza. He ſtarted on his feet at this i in- 
formation, and vaulting into his ſaddle, 
let us go, ſaid he, let us haſten to preſerve 
the mother of Leonora. He ſighed as he 
mehtioned the name, and we proceeded 
through the foreſt. We ſoon found that 
the SEG Sancho meditated the ſur- 


priſe of the caſtle, and the vaſſals of the 


counteſs having no leader, made a very 


faint refiſtance, the preſence of Don Pedro 
ſoon animated their ſpirits, you, my lord, 
witneſſed the prodigies of his. valour. We 
quitted the caſtle ſecretly, but not till our 
voices had hailed in common with the reſt, 
Don Carlos, King of Leon. We turned our 
| ſtops towards Leon to await the coming of 


Donna 


— 
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Donna Aurelia, but ſhe came not; my 
maſter received a billet, in which ſhe in- 
formed him, that although Don Carlos 
diſſembled before Leonora, that he was 
on the rack of torturing jealouſy ; that ſhe 


had demanded an interview, intending to 
inform him of her marriage, but that Don 


Carlos had refuſed to hear her, and threat- 


ened the life of her beloved Pedro, 


Deteſted woman, interrupted Don 
Carlos, ſhe ſought me, tis true, and ſwear- 
ing me to eternal ſecrecy, confided her 
marriage with Don Pedro, but'obſerved itt 


was done in a moment of frenzy, after my 


unkind neglect, but added with a lan- 
guiſhing look, I am ſeverely puniſhed, for 
he adores the divine Leonora; keep then 


the ſecret of our marriage, I intreat you, 


fire, for 1 will not owe the love of Don 
Pedro to ought but his own free will. I have 
been long convinced of the baneful effects 
of this infernal plan. By this confidence 
ſhe hoped to intereſt my pity, and give a. 

colour 
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e to her own olficiouſneſs; but pro- : 
ceed, good Fabian; 1 will, replied the 
ſquire, but let us purſue our journey, we 
have no time to loſe, I come to guide 
you, as well as to be the narrator of my 
maſter's mis s fortunes.” 


Don Carlos was all impatience to learn 
ſome news of Leonora, for he gueſſed Fa- 
bian could inform him, but with his natu- 
ral urbanity and complaiſance, he forbore 
to ſtop the courſe of the old man's rela- 
tion, and being mounted on horſeback, bo 
thus continued-: : 

2 Don Na was ande at this 
information, but having determined to be 
the champion of the counteſs de Mendoza, 
he reſolved to put off all explanation 
with Aurelia, till after that event; but 
the evening preceding the arrived in Leon, 
conducted by her uncle Don Alonzo. My 
maſter thought ſhe would conſtrue his 
abſence into negleft, and went privately 

| to 


1 : 19 
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1 to ber apartment. She received him 
| | with coldneſs, and I ſaw her boaſted love 
| h was all pfetence ; ſhe ſcarcely appeared 
| intereſted in his ſafety, and begged ſhe 


9 might introduce him to Don Alonzo, as 
| ql aan indifferent perſon, for he was a weak 
1 | man, and ſo much inclined to talk, that 
; FI | their marriage would ſoon be publiſhed. 
i She left Don Pedro in her apartment, 

| ſaying ſhe muſt, to ſave appearances, wait 
1 on Leonora and her mother. She was 5 
1 not long gone; joy ſmiled on her coun- 


tenance, ſhe embraced Don Pedro, crying, 
be of good cheer, my love, we ſhall yet 
be happy, the adorable Leonora will in- 
tereſt herſelf in our behalf; I have ſeen 
| ber, have confided all my ſorrows to her; 
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ſhe wept for the woes of Don Pedro, and 


| will ſoften the obdurate king. 
| | = „ The whole demeanour of this aban- 
| ö doned woman was now changed, and her ö 
1 | manners were tinctured with levity, bor- 
1 dering upon wantonneſs. You know the 
' Wi event. 
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event of the morning, and my aden was 
by my care conveyed to the houſe of Don 
Alonzo... The artful Aurelia had told her 
uncle a long tale of Don Pedro's attach- 
ment to Leonora; and the old lord pitied 
his deſperate ſituation, but adviſed him to 
ſee her once more before ſhe bes the 
wiſe of another. 


© This was the ultimate bent of Aurelia's 
plan. Vaſquez, a page, and two duennas 
of the palace, were in her intereſt, and 
pretending to my maſter, that the fortitude 
of Leonora, and her unalterable attach- 
ment to Don Carlos, would prove excel- 
lent antidotes to his ſtill nouriſhed hopeleſs 
paſſion ; perſuaded him, by every argu- 
ment in her power, to ſee Leonora; even 
infinuated, ſhe wiſhed to thank the cham- 
pion of her mother. She promiſed to pro- 
cure him entrance, and my poor maſter, 
eaſily induced to what he wiſhed, as ſoon 
as his wounds were dreſſed, followed a 
page .ſhe had provided, to the palace. 
| | The 
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The rhoment this truſty Toy ſaw h 
where Donna Leonora was fitting, hi 5 
to find you, and you as readily- 5eribibed 
the ſubtil poifon ; but my maſter's good 
genius ordained, that he ſhould eſcape the 
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Hl ungovernable tranſports of your rage, 
1 Vhich ſthe vile Aurelia hoped would have 


ſet her once more at liberty. Her chagrin 

| at ſeeing him return was diſcernable to me, 

| | but ſhe laboured to conceal it from her 
j 


Huſband ; and he as aukwardly hid his i in- 
ereaſed paſſion for the virtuous Leonora, 
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| | | under the ſemblance of eſteem for Aurelia. 
1 Hie propoſed leaving Leon the next morn- 
ll || ing (as their connexion was ſtill to be a 
I! ſecret) and he could not enjoy any of the 
1 | propoſed diverſions. I attended him to 
bas apartment; we found there a ſuit of 
10 ſumptuous armour, a ſhield, a helmet, all 
1 | | 'of 1 doubtleſs too well remem- 
| | ber, and one of the royal pages, who was 
| 1 | ecm, preſented Don Pedro this bilket. 
1 3 Carlos n! it and read. 8 ; 
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*6, You mean to quit us ; can 1 fay no- 
thing to induce you to alter ſo ahſurd a 
reſolution ? Will you rejedt my intreaties 
and my preſents? The king does not 
engage. Gain the prize, and receive it 
from the hands of one who would be. 8 
ful, if you was not impatient. 


Audacious wretch, exclaimed he, what 
Fam doſt aus not merit? 


1 Sbe is e met kind it, inen 
Fabian. After this note, and the evi- 
dence of the armour, joined to the delu- 
ſions of his own imagination, can you, my 
good lord, wonder that. Don Pedro re- 
ſolved to combat before the queen ? But 
mark the diſcontent of mortal man ; as I'. 
helped to buckle on his armour, Fabian, 
ſaid he, I am completely wretched, two 


women that I thought the moſt perfect 


beings under heaven, have deceived me. 
Aurelia, to anſwer ſome deſign I cannot 


. fathom, has feigned a paſſion ſne never 
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ſelt. Laſt night her reception of me Howe, 


dered on diſguſt. She roſe at break of 
day, and I am confident vas ſometime in 
conference with Sancho; nay, I will not 
affirm but that this roof ſheltered both him 
and me. I feel the reflection forcibly in - 
reſpeQ to honour, but my affections are 


not wounded by it. Ah, Leonora, there 
rankles the poiſoned ſhaft.—Is ſhe too 


fallen? By heaven, Fabian, I never knew 
diſguiſe to thec and I ſwear, that though 


to ſave or ſerve my Leonora, life is but a 


trifle to hold in the balance, yet at this 
inſtant, the wife of Don Carlos, of the 
friend which firſt taught me to know my- 
ſelf, I ſhould revolt even if ſhe . 
herſelf, all n to my arms.“ 


Noble Pedro; exclaimed 8 let us 
haſten, I wiſh to embrace him, to bid him, 
in the ſtrifteſt bonds of friendſhip with me 
and Leonora, forget the wrongs he has 
ſuffered for us. But, good Fabian, tell 

* | DS ant 
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my are we drawing nearer Leonora? Is. 


3:1 


man, or Don Pedro would not bave ſent 


me. She, good lady, imagines herſelf 


confined by you, and declares ſhe will not 
ſtir without you. But where did I leave 

my ſtory? ah, juſt before the tourna- 
ment. Well, Don Pedro came back fa- 
tigued and diſpirited, and Donna Aurelia 
perſuaded him to retire to a ſmall caſfle of 
hers at the foot of the mountains of Leon. 
Thicher we: went, and our Lady grew 
worſe and worſe, reſtleſs, diſcontented, 


reproaching and weeping was Val her = 
ployment. | 


Don Pedro had too much reaſon to 
. repent his precipitancy, and alſo, to think 


that Sancho was in his houſe much oftener 


than he couldwiſh, determined, if he could 


find ſufficient proof, that he would ſeparate | 


himſelf immediately from a woman who 
6: too 


2190 


« Yes, yes, my lord, rejoined, the old 
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co plainly told him, ſhe had Werden to 

ſerve ber vengeance. Don Pedro often 

made excurſions abroad, and returned ſud- 
= denly bome, in hopes of ſurpriſing the ty- 
rant, but they were on their guard. We now 

1 heard of the queen beisg carried off by a 

| forged order, and from the unuſual ſpirits 
of Aurelia, 1 allowed her a capital ſhare 
in the plot. Knoving, there were many 
ſtrong places in the mountains, we tra- 
verſed them night and day, and at length, 
one night, by moon- light, Don Pedro was 
fortunate enough to ſee the queen, and 
ſpeak to her. The hazard of detection, 
obliged} him to be quick, but he heard 
enough to know what a fiend he was united 

to, and what an angel was Leonora. He 
told her the caſtle did not belong to you, 

- and affured her, that he would not himſelf 
quit the ſpot, for fear ſhe ſhould. want 
ſome aid, but that he would difpatch me 
to Leon. We exerted our utmoſt ſpeed 

11 to get home, in order to prepare for this 

undertaking; and I was to ſet forward by 
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day. break. Ere I could mount my horſe, 
I was called to Don Pedro. I found him 

agitated and unbappy. He put aſide 4 
bed curtain, look there, Fabian, ſaid he, 
behold all-that remains of the once beau - 
tiful Aurelia. I ſtarted back with horror, 
and exclaimed, have you done this deed ?. 
No, he replied, the favour was deſigned 
for me. At my return, though late, ſhe 
met me with unuſual ſmiles; convinced 
of her perfidy, which I had long dreaded, 
diffimulation had been a crime. I-boldly 
charged her with all my wrongs. She ap- 
peared thunderſtruck, wept, raved, and 
intreated ; nay, ſo far did ſnhe preſume on 
my weaknefs, and former confidence in 
her, that the proteſted her innocence, and 
offered, if I would permit her, to elear all 
that ſhould appear myſterious. | This'I 
could bear with no degree of patience. I 
ſwore I would not hear her, and that very 
Hour would convey her to ſome convent, 
till the return of her father. At this ſhe 

ſtarted up and demanded, if I really meant 
Ig 5 to 
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to diſbelieve all ſhe ſaid. Ah, Fabian, 
after an interview with ſuch an angel, | 
"whoſe ſufferings all aroſe from her, was it 
poſſible to keep meaſures with ſuch a devil? 
Twice had my hand inſtinQtively, as it were, 
Half undrawn the ſwordpreſented by the in- 
= Jured Leonora, but reaſon checked my 
arm, and impelled me to ſave ber lor r more 
-public Hs AI | 
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b Finding herſelf without a ſubterfuge, 
' the threw off the maſk ; thinkeſt thou, 
Don Pedro, that I mean to live far from 
the man I love, controuled by him L hate? 
No, I married thee to ſeparate more wide- 
ly the deteſted Leonora from my ſoul's 
idol. It was J that ſent thee the billet and 
the armour; it was my gold that corrupted 
Vaſquez, and threw my rival into Sancho's 
pover; but the poor daſtardly wretch 
improves not the golden moments chance 
and my ſchemes have given him; he 
dreads the majeſty of her virtue, wad the 
5 bred, tame Leonora towers above 
the 
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| as; machinations of Aurelia, Ao Don 
Pedro, I executed all this glorious miſ- 


chief; and this auſpicious eve, had fate 


ſeconded my deſigns, ſhould have ſet me 
free, but thou haſt counteraRted. all, and | 
this meant for thee ſhall place, me above 
thy. JR | 


FI TR 


«+, Malice: Gone in every feature as ſhe 


ſpoke, and ere I could prevent her, ſhe 


ſwallowed the contents of that golden cup. 
The | poiſon, aided by the fury. which 
raged within, ſoon ſpread wich ſubtle force 


through every vein ; her agonies were not 


long, and ſhe left the world with all her 


vices unrepented. See, continued be, 


tures. | Relate to Don Carlos all theſe ſad 
particulars, it will tend to convince him, 


that Don Pedro has been unfortunate, but 


never guilty.“ 


revenge and malice on: her diſtorted fea- . 


Fabian here ended his long relation, 


and received the thanks of Don Carlos; 
| I 4 | ._ they- 
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they -redoubled their ſpeed, and ſoon 
reached the caſtle Fabiah had indicated 
to be the priſon of Leonora. Don Carlos 
ordered a knight to ſummons it, and the 
gates were immediately thrown open; 
eager to free his beloved, Don Carlos 
*threw himſelf from his hof ſe, and com- 


manded Fabian to ſhew him the apart- 


ment here the queen of Leon vas de- 
tained; the governor with all reſpe& in- 
treated his patience, and aſſured him, the 
ladies were no longer in the caſtle ; diſ- 
appointed and alarmed, Don Carlos leant 
upon his ſpear, and heard the eſcape of 
Leonora and Victoria, with no other emo- 
tions, but thoſe of rage and incredulity ; 
but the governor aſſured him, he had 
- certain intelligence of the queen being in 
ſanctuary at St. Adeline's, adding that, in 
conſequence, he had diſpatched meſſen- 
gers to ſeek his maſter. Don Carlos 
ſcarcely ſtaid to thank him, but vaulting 
into his ſaddle, led the way to the mo- 
naſtery.; the terrifed nuns, at the ſight of 
| ſeveral 
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eden armed men, then wide their 
gates; Don Carlos, 2 alt the reſpect 
they could wiſh, entered, followed only 
by Fabian, and requeſted to ſee the queen 
of Leon, the door opened, what rapture ! 
he advanced, he ſtretched out his arms to 
enfold his Leonora, but ſhe repelled bim 
with one hand, and lifting" up her veil 
with the other, diſcovered Victoria; the 
ſoon explained the miſtake, and likewiſe 
aſſured him Leonora was not far off. The 
holy ſiſters were ſummoned, and interro- 
gated reſpecting the fair novite; finding. 
that evaſion would not ſerve, they lighted | 
their torches, and led the way through 
many deep arches, contrived by the hand 
of ſuperſtitious cruelty, they ſtopped and 
pointed to the door, which encloſed” the 
fair Iſabel; Don Carlos, with eager hafte, h 
unbolted the maſſy doors, and fnatching 
a torch, flew down the rugged ſteps; büt 
all was void, the traces of their flight'Was. 
evident, aud his haſty ſearch was a Ain 
checked: by diſappointment; he ſent Vic. 
Wee dec Fs - | tori a 
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Korda under a firong eſcort 10 1 eon, and 
continued his progreſs at random; chance 
direkled him to the very ſpot, where the 


unfortunate Iſabel and the faithful Lo- 


Tenzo had breathed their laſt; the habit 
which Iſabel fill wore, alarmed him, nor 
was bis emotions leſſened, upon meeting a 


Soldier,” who knowing Fabian, gave Don 


Carlos the following lines, marked upon a 
tablet. | 


oh, The queen of Leon is carrie to the 
fortreſs of St. Joſeph, haſte to her reſ- 


cue, J will attempt ne, its walls or 


die. 4 PE DRO.“ 


Don Carlos felt at this intelligence, all 
that could agitate the breaſt of man, his 
wife, his adored, his injured Leonora, 
precipitated by his jealous rage, into a 
danger, which nothing but the interpoſi- 


tion of providence could fruſtrate ; the 


fortreſs was deemed impregnable, the 
me by which he and his Leonora had. 
before 
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before eſcaped, was cloſed, and ſtrongly 
guarded, deſpair environed f him, and he 
uttered loud groans of anguiſh; Fabian 
alone, of all his knights, dared to approach 
him, he beſought him to riſe, but all his 
friendly admonitions were loſt; - at this 
jundture he was joined by the good father 
St. Pierre; Fabian related to him briefly 
all that had paſſed, the good man wept, 
he raiſed Don Carlos from the ground, 
and ſpoke to him thus: Canſt thou, Don 
Carlos, as a man, and ſtill more as the ſon 
of one poſſeſſed of every virtue, thus 
abandon thyſelf to all the ſtormy guſts of 
paſſion ? truſt me, it ill befits thee ; but al- 
though there is much to blame throughout 
your conduct, this is not the moment for 
the hand of friendſhip to probe the 
wounds of ſorrow ; I have travelled thus- 
far, to ſeek you, Don Carlos, to reproach 
your inadtion; all Spain trembles, leſt the 
tyrant ſhould improve the moment, and 
bind them again in iron chains; his adhe-- 
rents begin to ſhew themſelves abroad, 
I 6 
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1 and your counſel can ſcarcely eim the 
| 1 | people” 8 clamorous fears, your army lan- 
l 4 guifhes for want of orders, and the tender 
| 9 Almeria mourns her Leonora; would ſhe 
| . credit me, if I afferted that Don Carlos, 
a cdored by his ſoldiers, and certain that his 
1 5 queen vas confined within the tyrant's 


nit retreat, gave way to female ſorrow, 
[ groans and unavailing ſighs, rather than 
| | lead his brave avengers on? With ſuch a 
chief, what might they not perform, what 


| glorious deeds! Yes, the proud towers 
| 8 would nod, the maſſy gates would bend, 
lt and a joyful people hail their queen re- 
1 ſtored; he pauſed, and Don Carlos, 
1 aſhamed of his tumultuous ſorrow, preſſed 
1 ie old man's hand to his breaſt, and or- 
11 dered ſome of his faithful knights to re- 
11. pair, and haſten the army; tell their ge- 
| i neral Don Alvarez, cried he, that the life 

| 1 | and honour of my queen are'both at ſtake; - 
| I tell him, to my brave ſoldiers I commit 
wy it both; I vill myſelf wield the ſpear 
| among 


* 
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among chem, and follow Sancho even to 
be, center pot aha: ns wft81 e ng 


to 108% 10k eius 


„M is wett this. n e Str. 
Pierre; it is as the ſon of Alphonfo' ought | 
to ſpeak, it is as I have, in the field of 
battle, ſeen thy brave father, his very ſoul 
riſing in his eyes, the lambent flame of 
glory dwelling on his words, and running 
with reſiſtleſs force, from rank to rank, 
the infidels trembled at his name, thou-- 
ſands of eaptives graced the viftor's' _ 
riot, and n was bleſt chrovgh dN 11 

T 0 eyes ob Carlos ane at _— 
praiſes of his father ; grant eternal heaven, 
cried he, that this arm may avenge" my 
murdered parents, grant me to reach the 
traitor's heart, and I will die content if it 
is thy will! St. Pierre embraced him in 
tranſport, may thy wiſhes, when they 
ariſe from honour, ever be crowned with 
ſucceſs, noble Carlos; let us haſten to 
meet your brave ET; I will elevate 


* 
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the croſs before them, I will awake their 


native-ardour, and fight again in retroſ- 


pective view, the battles of my youth. 
Thou too, rejoined Don Carlos, was once 
_ a ſoldier alſo; as we paſs, to cheat the te- 
dious hours, tell me, good father, why 
beneath the monkiſh cowl is hid a warrior's 


ſoul. - Lou bid me, ſaid the old man, 


Tetrace the ſcenes of former days, which 


thirty years of ſolitude and prayer, have 


not yet obliterated; but you may learn 


even in my humble tale, a moral leſſon, 
man's impetuous paſſions are ſeldom 


checked, till ſorrow and diſappointment 
have taught him moderation; Don Phi- 


lip de Cortez was my father, he had three 


ſons, I vas the youngeſt of them, and 1 
believe much beloved by my father; my 


two brothers poſſeſſed diſpoſitions at once 


haughty and inflexible; my father had 
often occaſion: to reproach them, but his 


admonitions were diſregarded, and every 
day produced ſome new enormity ; war 


* __ the infidels, and Alphonlo. 


aud. 
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and myſelf flaſhed together our maiden 
ſwords, he appointed me one of his knights, 
a diſtinction, as flattering to myſelf and 
father, as it was productive of envy to my 
brothers; -they thwarted me on every 
occaſion, and I ſaw with pain, that they 
became daily more unpleaſing to my 
father, yet conſcious of my own integrity, 
and good diſpoſition towards them, I ful- 
filled cheerfully the duties of my. pro- 
feſſion, and avoided altercation with them, 
as much as poſſible. One evening, as I 
was returning home to ſee my father, after 
a longer abſence than uſual, I heard a 
woman ſhrieking dreadfully, in a thicket 
hard by, I ran thither, and ſaw a beauti- 
ful creature ſtruggling to free herſelf from. 
the rude graſp of two men maſked; I was F 
young, and a Spaniard you may naturally 
conclude my lord, that I was not tardy in 
reſcuing her; one fell beneath my blows, 
the other fled, and the ſweet Iſidora re- 
turned me thanks, with a native grace 
which: charmed me indeed, though our 
intercourſe: 
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intercourſe was momentary, T was gone 
an age in love, the attachment was mu- 


. tual, 1 intreated permiſſion to convey my 
lovely prize to her abode, ſhe conſented 


with a fmile ; but great God, how ſhall I 
paint my feelings, when I learnt that my 
elder brother, Don Lopez, was her per- 


ſecuior; I ſtopped, have I then ſhed. a 


brother* blood heaven forbid, exclaimed. 
the affrighted Iſidora, it would embitter 
all my peace, if my deliverer was ſtaĩned 
with ſuch a crime; agitated and tormented 


by a thouſand fears, I at length condufted 
my fair charge to her humble dwelling, 
J raiſed her hand to my lips, and pro- 


miſed to ſee her again, when I had aſcer- 
tained the extent of my misfortune, the 
tear trembled in her beauteous eyes, my 
father will thank you, ſaid ſhe, noble 


Knight, for] cannot. 


4 
46111 


1 ed with heed: back to the Wiki 
I tore the maſk from'the face of the corpſe, 


what tranſport, it was not my brother, 'but 


ſome 
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ſome baſe mercenary wretch, whom gold 
had tempted, to betray the virtuous. Iſi- 
dora, a weight of miſery ſeemed flown 
from off my boſom, and before 1 ap- 
proached my home,, fancy had painted 
every thing juſt as I wiſhed, and I had 
acquitted Don Lopez in, my own. mind, 
from having any ſhare in the Jate tran- 
ſaQtion ; but the moment I ſaw bim, rage 
and guilt betrayed themſelves on his bag- 
gard countenance, and as I ſaluted my 
father, this unwortby brother exclaimed, 
it well becomes an unnatural being, like 
Odtavia, to meet his indulgent parent with 
a ſmile, when but now his arm was raiſed 
to deprive him of a ſon; I gazed at him 
in ſpeechleſs wonder, and could ſcarce 
credit the evidence of my ſenſes, when I 1 
heard him relate to my father, the very 
tranſattion that had ſo recently taken 
place, only putting himſelf in my ſtead, 
as the reſcuer of Iſidora, and painting me 
in the odious colours of her betrayer, 
and raviſher. My father had too great a 

: confidence 


1 
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confidence in my honour, to put implicit 
truſf in Lopez; but Ricardo, our other 
brother, confirmed his teſtimony, and or- 
dered the breathleſs body to be dragged 
thither, as a proof againſt me. Don 
„ Philip was thunderſtruck, he turned to 
| me; Oktavia, could I have believed my 
| darling ſon would ere have adted thus. 
It was in vain to protect my innocence, 
to prove it I muſt calumniate my bro- 
thers, and their example was too black 
| for me to follow; I therefore contented 
* _ - myſelf, with telling my father, that he 
would probably ſoon be able to diſcern 
the innocent from the guilty ; but I bad 
one favour to requeſt humbly, even on 
my bended knee, which was, that retribu- 

' tion. ſhould not be too ſevere, but mercy, 
temper, juſtice; even Don | Lopez could 
not bear this galling ſtroke, be walked to 
an open window; my father ſtood ſuſ- 
pended, but I advanced towards him, and 
extending my. arms, articulated almoſt 
with tears, will not my father afford me 

| | = 
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an embrace ; the venerable old man 
ruſhed into my arms and ſobbed upon my 
boſom, the two brethren, I vill not call 
them mine, haſtened out of the room, 
Don Philip watched their departure, and 
again embracing me, ſaid, leave my ever 
loved OQavia, leave for a ſeaſon this  - 
abode of danger, I dare believe thy bro- + 
thers will reſpe&@ their father'th ey will 

not dare to touch my life, but who ſhall 

dare ſecure me thine ; fly, my worthy ſon, 

the confuſion of Don Lopez, at thy gene- 

rous forbearance, has unfolded all before 
me, fly, and, if chou canſt, place the fair 
injured innocent beyond the reach of 5 


harm. 


Forth I went, a melancholy wan 
derer; in ſpite of all my fortitude, the 
tears guſhed forth, as I rode from my pa- 
ternal dwelling; the night was very dark, 
yet I recolleded the very cottage, where I 
had left the beautiful Iſidora; I remem- 
bered * father's laſt words, and I aſ- 
1 | | cribed 


— — — 
" * — 
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eribed my preſent ſpeed to his benevo- 
lence; ere I had remeaſured half the 


way, a troop of armed men ruſhed forth 
upon me, and aſſailed me on all ſides; 


determined to ſell my life as dearly as 
poſſible, I collected all my firmneſs, and 
ſuſtained the firſt onſet, with as much 
. vigour, that they gave back in diſorder, 
their leader rallied them, and I knew the 
voice of Ricardo; I immediately called 


aloud, and demanded of my brother, why 
he came thus armed againſt me; he an- 
ſwered not, but ſpurring his horſe paſt 
me, aimed a violent blow, which I re- 
ceived on my truſty ſhield; he turned 
and attacked me, I ſtrove alone to parry 
his blows, but never returned him one; 
enraged to be thus baffled, he exclaimed, 


curſe on thy coward virtues, I deſpiſe 
both thee and them, live to dread our 


vengeance; then mingling with his ruffian 
band, be diſappeared» with a whirlwind 


ſpeed; I continued my way, but night 


had ran half her courſe; ere I reached 


the 


\ 
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the humble abode of Ifidora I was fear- 
ful of diſturbing her, and meditated paſ- 


ſing the reſt of che night, in ſome Fae 


| houſe, but I beheld a light througb the 
caſement, and ventured to knock ſoftly, 


no one anſwered, I opened the door with 
care; but what a ſcene preſented itſelf, 


on one fide of the cottage was aineat 
bed, upon which lay the pale, lifeleſs 


corpſe of an old man, by his ſide ſat the 


lovely Iſidora, one of his cold hands 


graſped between hers; diſorder manifeſted 


ine her whole appearance, her head drop- 
ped on the back of a chair, and probably, 


overpowered by grief and fatigue, had 
ſunk into a profound ſleep; I ſat by her, 
ſhe ſeemed uneaſy, her reſt was perturbed, 
and in about half an hour, ſhe opened her 
eyes, and fixed them wildly upon me; 1 


aſſured her in the mildeſt accents, that! 
was come to do her ſervice; ſhe gazed - 


again, her recollettion returned, and ſhe 
caught my hand, ſhe preſſed it to her lips, 
you: are good indeed, cried ſhe ; but 
alas, 
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alas, to what miſery am I reſerved; ſhe 
looked at the corpſe, added my father, 
and burſt anew into tears. I comforted 
the ſweet mourner; alas, rejoined ſhe, 
giving me an expreſſive look, what dan- 

gers does my weak ſex incur; your fears, 
your emotions, my lord, told me too 
plainly, that my perſecutor was your bro- 
ther, the ſight of you gives me the greateſt 
pleaſure I am at this moment capable of 
taſting, for I firmly believe your rec- 
titude would have hindered your ever 
ſeeking this cottage, had he fallen by your 
band; I have been long ſubject to the 
perſecutions of Don Lopez, he has aſ- 
failed my father, and myſelf, without cea— 
ſing, we knew him, and we knew his 
power, and determined, in order to avoid 
them, to quit our preſent abode, and fix 
elſewhere; this fatal man, the deteſted 
Lopez, aware of our deſign, bore me 
away even from my father's arms; that 
virtuous, that affectionate parent, borne 
down by age, could not reſiſt this new 


afllliciion, 


— 
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affliction, he ſunk under its preſſure, and 
when releaſed by your benevolent inter- 
ference, I flew to eaſe his fond alarms, I 


beheld him reclined on this chair, pale, 
gaſping, and expiring, I knelt, I preſſed 
his hands, he knew me, he bleſſed and 


embraced me; ah, my child, he faltered, 
this fight has ſmothered the path of death, 


lead me to my bed, and let my laſt figh 
be received by thee; nature ſeemed 
exhauſted by this effort, and he breathed 


his laſt in 880 arms. 


« : By this time, a wound I had received 


in my arm, began to grow very painful ; 
I moved it with evident difficulty, My 
God! exclaimed Iſidora, you are wounded, 
the blood drops from your arin, pray come 
with me; ſhe preſented her hand, and led 
me into a ſmall but neat chamber; every 
thing indicated that this belonged to Ift- 


dora. She intreated me to pull off my 


armour, and go to bed, whilſt ſhe haſtened 
to call up an old lhepherd, whole eyes 


bore 
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bore teſttnmony that he reverenced'his de- 
parted maſter. Antonio, ſaid the faſcinat- 
ing girl, 1 beg you vill exert all your 
{ft in dreffing the wounds of this ftranger. 
He ſaved me, Antonio; yes, it is to him 
I owe my exiſtence. © Antonio preſſed 
my hand to his lips; the aQion, and the 
looks he gave to me and Iſidora alternately, 
were far beyond the eloquence of ſpeech. 
1 was confined three days, during which 
time J was carefully attended "I Iſidora 
and Antonio. | b 


« Asmy renz gradually increaſed, our 
converſations became more frequent. Her 
father had been once of ſome conſequence, 
but unjuſtly deprived of his inheritance by 
more powerful kinſmen; and with this 
only child, the loved image of the wife of 
his youth, he retired to this cottage, and 
ok all the vaſſals his former proſperity had 
fed, old Antonio alone had the gratitude 
to partake his maſter's reverſe of fortune ; 
they lived as friends, mutual obligations 
hs | had 


J Ro, 


i 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 217 


had endeared them to each other, and An- 
tonio paid the tribute of unfeigned. grief 


to the memory of his benefaftor. Anto- 
nio was .gone one. morning to purchaſe 


proviſions, as he uſually did, and Ifi- 


dora and myſelf were left alone, when the 
thought of her future ſafety, which had 


often engroſſed my mind, recurred with 


additional force, as ſhe related ſome in- 


ſtances of my brother's ferocity, which 
were unknown to me, and I communi- 
cated my fears to her, and begged her 


to adopt any. ſcheme ſhe ſhould think fea- 
ſible, and that I would hazard my life to 
oblige her; the amiable gir! bluſhed, that, 
my lord, you have already done, heaven 


be praiſed, your benevolence has not 


been attended with the effects I dreaded ; . 
if I cannot remain with ſafety here, 1 


could wiſh to retire to, ſome monaſtery, 


the.veil is an aſylum my perſecutor will 


not dare to violate, and though it was a 


life I never felt inclined to embrace, the 


preſent neceſſity and time will doubtleſs 


Vor. II. K conquer 
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conquer every repugnant idea; as ſhe 
ceaſed, tears dropped from her brilliant 
eyes, I threw myſelf at her feet, I in- 
treated her to baniſh thoſe clouds of ſor- 
row, and if ſhe really felt the gratitude 
ſhe deſcribed, never to mention again the 
veil; IJ painted to her, with all the en- 
_ thuſſaſm of a young and ardent mind, 
the pidture of a nun, without a vocation ; 

ſhe trembled as I ſpoke, I offered her the 

protection of my friends, I propoſed to 
conduct her to Mendoza. Ramirez de 
Mendoza was the friend of my heart, and 
1 knew the virtues of Felicia, his amiable 
fiſter, and likewiſe his own, ſufficient to 
depoſit in their care, my peerleſs treaſure, 
we conſulted Antonio, and he approved 
the meaſure ; Ifidora at my requeſt, put 
the old man in poſſeſſion of her father's 
property, and eſtabliſhed him maſter of 
the cottage ; ſhe tenderly embraced him 
at parting, and he laid a ſtrict injun&ion 
on me, to behave with Honour to the diſ- 

ie af l refed, 
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wreſſed, and orphan Aborer as I boped 
for atme. ae 6d; . 0041) 21691 531833 


Ht + 3 5} 3 RN * i 41 1 23 
8 Ah to one, 5 0 like me, all 


| precautions of that nature were needleſs; 


my aſſurances calmed the old man's fears, 
and we departed with his bleſſing; Iſi- 
dora was extremely melancholy, and the 


habitation where we reſted for the night, 


vas not calculated to remove her terrors, 
whoſe ſavage looks and behaviour, au- 


gured no good; I knew the delicate 
frame of Iſidora could not endure: the 
fatigue of our intended journey, without 
ſome reſt, and I begged her to. retire, 


promiſing that I would not quit my ar- 


| mour, . but remain ready to defend her if 
neceſlary ; I could with difficulty perſuade 
her to leave me, and placing my lamp in 


the chimney, I fat down to wait for an 


attack, for I was now ſufficiently con- 
vinced in my own mind, from the fitua- 
tion, that this was the rendezvous of a ban- 

E 
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ditti ; ; but not ot knowing ghee elſe to reſt 
in that neighbourhood, 1 reſolved to de- 
fend the door, if they mould attempt en- 
tering, to the laſt gaſp. About two hours 
after, our hoſt knocked at the door, and 


intreated I would permit a W n tra- 
veller to. repoſe in my room; I aſked if 
he was alone (at this queſtion 4 heard a 
| whiſpering, and gathered that the re- 


mainder of the crew, would be there by 
day break) upon receiving an anſwer, 


that the cavalier was alone, and unarmed, 


I opened the door, and receiving a tall 
elegant formed man, whoſe manners de- 
nounced him the gentleman, far beyond 
his appearance, many compliments paſſed 
between us, and his ſupper was brought 
in; whilſt he was eating it, our hoſteſs 


called him forth, he returned in a few 
moments ; ſtranger, ſaid he, you have a 


young lady with you, are you appreben- 


ſive of any danger; none, replied J. 
f firmly, but from the banditti of the foreſt; 
he ſmiled, I am the captain of that ban⸗ * 


ditti, 
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ditti, replied he; but we do not oppreſs 
thoſe that are perſecuted and unprotefted ; J 


after this candid confeſſion, you need 15 
under no apprehenſions from me; but 1 


am this moment told, that a number of 


armed men are gathered about the houſe, 


and that the objects of their purſuit, are 


Don Octavia de Cortez, and a young 
maid, he has forcibly carried from her 
dwelling; I am indeed Don Octavia, 
replied I, but we are objefts of perſecu- 
tion; I then without heſitation, related 
to him every. occurrence, he took me by 
the hand, for this time, ſaid he, you 


ſhall be ſecure, 1 expect a party of my 


friends every moment, till they arrive, 


we will keep chem W gs 


He then ordered the doors of the houſe 
to be barricadoed, and the hoſt, who was a 
ſtout fellow, armed himſelf with a carbine 
to aſſiſt us. Poor Iſidora, who heard all 
that had paſſed, ruſhed out of the cham- 
ber 1 and throwing herſelf at my feet, con- 
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jured me to abandon ber to the crueleſt 
late, ratber than expoſe myſelf to ſuch 
. dangers. " The captain of the banditti 
| Joined me in calming her fears, but we 
could not effeAtually prevail. Our ad- 
verſaries ſoon burſt the doors, and aſ- 
failed us with all their force. 1 found 
my companion brave, fearleſs of danger, 
yet collected and cool. There were but 
Il few that dared encounter our blows, for 
5 | three fell inſtantly breathleſs at our feet. 
1 | We ſoon heard loud ſhouts from without, 
Ul p to which my brave friend replied; and 
1 [our adverſaries were ſoon diſperſed, ex- 
i | cept one who kept the captain of the ban- 
ditti cloſely engaged, and ſeemed reſolv- 
dd to fell his life dearly. A violent blow, 
which wounded him wendy unclaſped 
| 8 vizir, and diſcovered to me the features 
of my brother Don Lopez. I uttered a loud 
cry, and immediately threw myſelf betwixt 
the combatants ; he knew me, and his rage 
redoubled, but his ſtrengih was not equal to 
his uit, — * ſunk upon the ground, 
faint 
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gie TY loſs. of blood. The banditti 
following their uſual cuſtom, would baye 
diſpatched him; but I ſhielded him with 
my own body, I vowed they mould reach 
his heart through mine. The captain of 
the banditti commanded them to deſiſt, 
and helping me to raiſe Don Lopez, ſaid, 
though I riſk my own life (for * have no 
reliance on the generoſity of your brother) 
yet I am ſo charmed with yours, that he 
hall live. Let him remain with his fol- 
lowers under this roof, till his wounds 
_ ſhall be cured. May a ſenſe of his own 
injuſtice teach him the ſuperiority. a good 
action gives even a robber over a man who 


calls himſelf honeſt, and acts unworthy. | 
the appellation. You, Don OQavia, and 


your fair charge, ſhall be our farther care. 


IJ went to my Iidora ; I ſound her 


on her knees offering up ber prayers for 
my ſafety. On ſeeing me ſhe was, tranſ- 
ported with joy, and ve agreed to rely 
; g our protector. The troop received 
tft | K4 us 
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| us with the utmoſt deference, and horſes 


1 allotied us, we. ſtruck into a dec 
foreſt, and was ſoon out of light of the 
a which had occaſioned us ſo much 
unesſinele. When we had travelled | A 
they wade a ſudden halt, and the captain 
riding up to me, ſaid, Don Octavia, ve 
have agreed amongſt ourſelves to receive 
vou and the fair Iſidora into our habita- 
tion, till the rage of purſuit ſhall be over, 
ſor doubtleſs this affair will occaſion much 
noiſe, but as thoſe not of our fraternity, 
whom bazard or captivity have directed 
to our abode, have never been ſuffered 
to return for ſear of diſcovery, we muſt 
intreat you to take a ſolemn oath, never 


to diffolye it to any one, and ye muſt both 


ſubmit to be blindfolded from this ſpot. 
I cheerfully agreed to the propoſed terms, 
but Iſidora trembled ; her delicate appre- 


benſions were all alive, nor were they in 


the leaſt ſubdued when they unbound her 


eyes, upon. finding herſelf in a cave of 


tranſparent 


EC} 8..7 7£3--0.03-:4 1-5 7 . Fig ; 2 
THE PRINCE OF LEON. 225 


14197 


tranſparent, gems. . Sbe uttered ; ie excla- - 


mation which alarmed me, and 1 tore off | 
| the bandage to receive as great a lurprife, 
The captain. ſmiled at our aſtoniſhment.. 
To us, ſaid be, this ſurpriſing 1 work of 
nature is aer familiar. What | you be- 
8 conſiſis of 3 mine, Which 
has not been worked for ages, and the 
light of our torches, cauſe theſe various 
reſleftions. 'E hey bad ſeveral women vo- 
luntary captives in this ſubierraneous 
abode, and they ſerved up a moſt exqui- 
ſite repaſt. The chiefs of the robbers and 
: ourſelves ſat apart from the reſt, and the 
moſt perfect regularity and good bumour 


ſubſiſted. Iſidora was allotted a conyeni- 


ent cave next to one deſigned for me; 
and overpowered with her recent ſufferings, 
ſhe ſoon retired. Mirth and conviviality 
unreſtrained by her preſence, ſoon pre- 


vailed ; nor did we ſeparate very ſoon. | 
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7 5 We lived: in this manner a Fortbizh 
at the end of that time 1 perceived Os : 
friend tlie captain grew very uneaſy and 
thoughtfu), and one evening, calling me 
aſide, Don Octavia, ſaid he, there is ho 
longer ally mention made of our affair, 
and as the ſtronger proof of my friendly 
intentions to you, I will no longer conceal 
the danger you incur by remaining here, 
although Donna Iſidora has kept herfelf 
conſtantly ſecluded ſince the firſt evening 
of her entrance, ſome of my brethren 
have found the influence of her charms ; 
they murmur at the reſpe& I pay you, and 
uſed to indulge their inclinations unre- 
'Arained, and unbounded, I fear they will 
"take ſome moment that I may be una- 
voidably abſent, to ſeize on the lady, and 
perhaps murder you. To avoid this dan- 
ger, 1 will lead yourſelf and the fair Iſi- 
dora far from this cavern, by a road known 
only to myſelf. 1 thanked him, as his 
noble aQtions deferved, and would fain 
* have perſuaded him to follow our fortunes, 
_ promiſing 
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promiſing to, intereſt myſelf, with the 
Prince Alphonſo, i in his behalf, but he de- 

clined the offer, faying, at ſome. future 
time he might claim my friendſhip, . but at 
| preſent it was impoſſible. We fetched 
Iſidora; ſhe was rejoiced. at the thoughts 
of once more beholding day- light, and 
leaning on my arm, we followed our be- 
nevolent friend. He led us through, ſeve- 
ral arches, and at length coming to a 
brook, the water of which was fordable, 


vou muft croſs this water, ſoid he, Ofta- ; 


via, and purſue that road, it vill. lead to 
Oviedo, and from thence you vill eaſily 
get to the caſtle of Mendoza. We em- 
| braced each other, and he, reſpe&fully 


kiſſing the band of Iſidora, returned e 


** the ſame road. 


5 1 el my lovely charge acroſs the- 
| brook, and we agreed to halt at a grove: 
. not far diſtant, till daylight. Iſidora ſeated 
herſelf on the graſs, and I threw myſelf 
by her. I made a full avoyal of my love: 
„ I. in- 


ork 
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I intreated her the firſt favourable -oppor- 
tunity tobe mine, and related the laſt 
words my father had ſaid to me. Ah, how 
delicious were thoſe moments when the 
fair Iſidora acknowledged, with ſweet 
conſuſion, a reciprocity of affeQion ; but 
ſhe begged me not to think of marriage 
till ſanctioned by my father. Too much 
taken up with each other to heed time, we 
were very late in reaching Oviedo, but 1 
was fortunate enough to obtain good ac- 
commodation for my dear Iſidora. At day- 
break we were alarmed by a loud noiſe, 
and ſeveral ſoldiers ruſhed into my apart- 
ment, and ſeizing me in the king's name, 
ordered me to make no reſiſtance, I ſub- 


mitted,” but intreated permiſſion to take 


my leave of Ifidora, She had already 
learnt my _ misfortune, and ſhe was in- 
ſtantly in my arms. She wept bitterly ; I 
told her to go. immediately to Mendoza. 
Alas, interrupted ſhe, why ſhould I leave 
vou? Wr I not ſoothe your hours of im- 

. 0 
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| priſopment? May I' not alle vate eur } 


e and eaſe the ae bonds ? it 


F J\1 TY WItt o ty * C3 


o; The foldiers tt hes ſhe would 0 
not be permitted to enter the gates of the 


priſon, and deſired me to diſpateh. * 8 ; 


lous, unfeeling wretches, they knew not 
the pangs of ſeparation from all that ren 


dered life defirable. By chance at this 
juncture my friend Ramirez paſſed thro“!“ 


Oviedo, in his way to his own caſtle. Cu- 


rioſity led him to enquire the meaning f 


theſe ſoldiers he beheld before be inn; 
and the firſt he accoſted told him their 
buſineſs, and the name of their priſoner. 


He demanded to ſee me. They knew . 
rank, and did not care to refſuſe. What 


a meeting was this! yet it conveyed a 


portion of comfort to my wretehedneſs, to 
leave Ifidora in the hands of one who had 
courage and abilities to protect her. Our 
adieus were the moſt tender poſſible. 1 
left all I held moſt dear ſenſeleſs in the 
arms 101 the brave Mendoza, and was con- 


: veyed 
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veyed to one of the ſtate priſons; I found 
my crime was, that I had joined the ban- 
ditti, which had long infeſted Spain, in 
order to gratify iny own revenge, and that 
I was held in priſon to anſwer for an attack 
on the life of my elder brother, as well as 
the violation of my country's peace, by 
wo joining with enemies more dreadful to her 
than all the armies of the infidels. - Al- 
phonſo was juſt crowned, but I could not 
gain acceſs: to his royal ear. My priſon. 
walls could not be penetrated by the deep 
groans of anguiſh, or the tears of inno- 
cence. Whilſt I was giving myſelf up to 
deſpair in all the horrors of a dungeon, 
my friend Ramirez was ſuddenly called 
away againſt the infidels, and Iſidora re- 
mained at the caſtle with his ſiſter, but ſhe 
"could not enjoy the pleaſures nor the pro- 
tection offered her, whilſt ſhe remembered. 
that I was groaning out my life in a miſe- 
Fable priſon. She diſguiſed. herſelf, and 
notwithſtanding all the perſuaſions of the 
timid Felicia, ſhe fat off to execute one of 
$406 the- 
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Dreſſed as a novice of the dominican 


order, ſhe eaſily obtained acceſs io Don 


Philip de Cortez. He was: ſitting in a 
ſaloon with my two brothers ; and although 


three months had elapſed, Don Lopez was 


not yet recovered from the wounds he had 
received. After the ufual compliments, 
Iſidora told my father ſhe was come a pe- 
titioner from an unfortunate ſon; Don 
Philip's natural tenderneſs was inſtantly 
'awakened, but he hid it under a femblance 
of ſeverity. Ifidora, with all her natural 
graces of elocution, painted my fituation, 
and boldly aſſerted my innocence. My 
beloved father heaved a ſigh, and exclaim- 


ed, unfortunate Octavia, would to heaven 


I could prove thy innocence ! Ay, inter- 


rupted Don Lopez haſtily, let us diſmiſs. 


this meddling novice ; unleſs indeed, add- 
ed he with an arrogant ſmile, he can prove 
the innocence of Don ann I cannot 
call an} . 2 its aotbasſidiinjon 
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1 © No, rejoined Ifidora, thou doſt well, 
ben Lopez, f for his guiltleſs nature re- 
volts at ſuch a brother ; doſt thou imagine 
I came without a proof of the innocence I 
fo bolg]y afſert ? No, Don Lopez, both 
you and Don Ricardo mall behold a proof 
that will confound your. guilt, and juſtify 
your brother. Behold, continued ſhe, - 
addreſſing herſelf to Don Philip, and 
| throwing off her habit, behold Iſidora, 
and ye ſons of the brave Cortez, behold 
the object of your perſecution, behold 
her whom your gallant brother ſaved from 
your baſe deſigns. Alone and unproteRted, L 
confiding. in your father's honour, 'I am 
come to clear his loved Octavia, and re- : 
ſtore him to life, to liberty, and a father 's 
love. : 


Lopez and Ricardo, though confound- i 
ed in the higheſt degree, yet attempted 
to invalidate her teſtimony, but my father, 1 
happy to be able, conſiſtent with juſtice, 
to follow bis own inclination in favour of 
C5. - 
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me, commanded them to be blent, and 
drove them from his preſence in diſplea-, 
ſure ; he treated the beautiful Thdora. as 
bis daughter, and they ſcarce allowe 
themicives any reſt, till they reached the, 


* 


camp, where the king then was; Tfidora | 


led by Don Philip, fell at the feet of Al- 
phonſo, ſhe told her artleſs tale, and be 


graciouſly liſtened to her petition; be” 
raiſed her up, and bade her be comforted,” 


and rely that from the afſeQtvn he him 


ſelf bore Don OQavia, he would wil- | 


lingly ſerve him, conſiſtent with the duty 
he owed his 1 but, added be, was 
Octavia my brother, and had he offended 
againſt the laws of his country, I would 
deliver him up to them; I am convinced. 
now, that his brothers have foully wronged. 
him, but nothing can extenuate the 
charge of his having joined the banditti, 
and remained with them a conſiderable 
time; who will believe, though I myſelf. 
ſhould ſet the example of confidence ; yet 
who, 1 ſay, will believe, that Don Odtavia, 


under 


1 
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under ſuch obligations to theſe men, 
ſhould, refrain from, giving them ſome- 
times his aſſiſtance, during their attacks; 
in ſhort, my lovely Iſidora, there is but 
one condition, on which I can grant Don 
Oddavia a full pardon, which is, that he 
Mall on receiving it, lead a band of 
choſen ſoldiers, the way by which ye 
eſcaped, to ſeize thoſe ruffians, which 
have ſo long infeſted the roads of Spain; 

g0 to him, Don Philip, take with you the 

beauteous IGdora, and let me know the 

reſult of your conference; my father and 

his fair companion haſtened to my pri- 
ſon, they gained acceſs, and Iſidora, un- 
mindful of my chains, ruſhed into my 
arms; live Don Oclavia, ſaid ſhe, live 
for happineſs and Iſidora; my father fol- 
lowed her, he bathed my cheeks with 
his tears, he repeatedly aſked me to par- 
don his unkind negle& ; but for this an- 
gel, you, my dear Oftavia, would have 
long langutſhed in miſery and oblivion ; 
he then recounted to me, all that had 
195 paſſed, 
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paſſed; and concluded! with the co | 


tions, on which Alphonſo r pee 


me a pardon; all my viſionary dreams of 
love and happineſs, banithed in an in- 


ſtant; tell the king, ſaid I, he has not a 
ſubje&, who reſpects him more than I do, 


1 have every ſenſe of his proffered fa. 


vour, but on theſe conditions, can never 
accept it, if life and fame are to be pur- 
chaſed by ſuch heinous ingratitude; I 
muſt bear my fate with reſignation, and 
embrace my galling chains; my father 
did not urge me, Ifidora wept and bade 


me not deſpair, the door cloſed upon 
them, and life itſelf ſeemed vaniſhed.” I 


remained ſome moments in a ſtupid le- 


thargy, and almoſt perſuaded Wh 4 hay 


all- I had beheld was a er . 


160 My father al Ifidora roles; wid 
related to the king all that had paſſed; 
my father dwelt in forcible terms on my 
refufal; 1 knew ' Oftavia's' / honour too 

2 wg * Alphonſo, to doubt his an- 

ſwer, 
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ſwer, 17 2dmire his noble conſtancy in 
virtue, and yet painful as is the taſk, I 
muſt pronounce his ſentence according | 
to our laws, and baniſh the noble Ofta- 

via ; as he ſpoke, Iſidora fell at his feet 
in a tranſport of joy; ten thouſand bleſ- 


ſings, gracious Alphonſo, for this teſti- 


mony of Ottavia's innocence, what is the 
puniſhment of exile, or even death, when 
the good opinion of ſuch a prince is the 
purchaſe ; haſten Don Philip, let us carry | 
him the conſolatory tidings. I was rumi- 
nating in my dungeon, when the doors 
unlocked with more than uſual celerity, 
and Iſidora, breathleſs with haſte, flew in, 
thou art free, cried ſhe in extacy, theſe . 
walls ſhall no more liſten to thy groans, 
the wanton echoes ſhall no more ſport 


with thy complaints, thou art free, and 
Tora Happy | 


My faber ſuffered par” to give way 


to her tranſports, ere he unfolded all his, 
Peppe the ſuffrage of my king, cauſed 


/ my 


* 


ſhe called me by every endearing nam 
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my boſom to glow with tranſport. and g ra- 


rg 


titude ; but when he mentioned baniſh 
33 \ £0 
ment, I gave an involuntary ſtart, a old 


chill, like that of death, 8 my 


Ty TIO ©; 


heart, and I dropped motionleſs into my 
father's arms; Iſidora knelt by my ſide, 
ſhe raiſed my languid head on her boſom, 


and as my wandering reaſon returned, 


A ww Y * FFF tf 


I articulated the word“ baniſhed ;" the 
firſt. object 1 beheld, was I6dora, 8 
ſtarted up; baniſhed from thee, Iſidora, 
the thought i is agony. She laid her hand 
gently upon my arm, Don Ottavia, ſaid 
the, ſanctioned by your father, to keep 


you in a moment's ſuſpence of this j junc- 


ture, would be a cruel exertion of pru- 


dery, which I deſpiſe; intereſt had never 


no ſhare in my attachment, and * here 
ſolemnly ſwear, that if you are baniſhed, 
1 am henceforth a ſtranger alſo in Spain ; . 
you once avowed to live but for Iſidora, 
and ſhe now claims that promiſe ; yes, 
Don Offtavia, 1 am wholly | thine; 1. 
. , caught 


e 
ch 
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caught her to my boſom in a frenzy of. 
joy, how. lovely did ſhe look; at that 
moment Don Philip embraced us both 
affeRionately, - and conducted us to a 
caſtle, beſonging to a friend, where we 
found Felicia de Mendoza ready to re- 
ceive and congratulate us; ſhe was at 
that time very young, but poſſeſſed of an 
uncommon -underſtanding, her mind ex- 
panded its powers, at a very early period, 
and gave her the ſolidity of riper years. 
Alphonſo had requeſted to ſee me, before 
J quitted Spain, and my father took me 
diſguiſed; to the royal tent ; I would have 
knelt, but the beneficent monarch pre- 
vented me, he lamented the cruel ne- 
ceſſity he was under, of baniſhing a friend 
and companion in arms, whom he ſo ſin- 
_ cerely eſteemed ; but adviſed me to take 
up my reſidence on the frontiers of Por- 
tugal, promiſing me ſecret recommenda- 
tions to that court; I thanked him with 
the gratitude his friendſhip merited, and 
| ncquarnged bim with my intended, union 

with 
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with Ifidora ; it gave him pleaſure to fitid 


that I was certain of fuch a companion to 
ſoften the ſorrows of exile, he told me my 


brothers were in the camp, and diſtin- 


guiſhed themſelves much © againſt © the 
enemy; and now, Octavia, ſaid this en- 


gaging monarch, after all you have ſuf- 
fered, are you ſtill willing to defer your 
marriage a little time, till you ſhall al- 


certain the happineſs of your friend; 1 


| bowed, and requeſted him to command 
my ſervices to their full extent; thus then, 
ſaid he, I have been long ſolicited to 
marry, and Iſabella, Princeſs of Portugal, 
has been ſtrongly recommended to me; 
but princes or princeſſes never vant for 


flatterers, I dare not truſt to their deſ. 
cription; Iſabella may have the fame + 


doubts as myſelf, and T am determined to 
owe all to love, and nothing to my 
crown ; under pretence of a journey to a 
diſtant part of my dominions, I have ap- 
pointed Sancho of Arragon (the fame who 


afterwards conſpired againſt Alphonſo) : 
and 
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and Ramirez de Mendoza, joint in au- 
thority, till my return, and accompanied 
by you, will viſit the court of Portugal ; 1 
did not heſitate to comply, but charging 
my father to protect my Iſidora, and carry 
my adieus to her, we mounted our horſes, 
and took our road towards the ſea ſhore, 
a veſſel was ready to ſail, and we went on 
board, and after a proſperous voyage, 
. caſt anchor in the Tagus ; the impatience 
of Alphonſo, to behold Donna Iſabella, 
was ſo great, that he made himſelf liable 
to ſome ſuſpicion by his eagerneſs, and he 
agreed to leave the matter to me; a fort- 
night elapſed, without any opportunity 
occurring; but at length we ſaw her by the 
fide of the great altar, on a high feſtival ; 
her form I ſaw pleaſed the king, but yet he 
was not ſatisfied; I would know, ſaid he, 
whether ſhe has a correſpondent mind, 
and to prove it, he got himſelf introduced 
at court, as a young Spaniſh grandee of 
the firſt claſs, he was received with polite 
reſpedt, d had ſoon ar to con- 
vince 
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vince himſelf, that fame had not "exags 
gerated any reports, in favour of the'prin- 


ceſs; ſhe was mild, ſenſible, penetrating, 
and of an amiable temper; ſhe did not 


ſeem to behold the young Spaniſh ſtran- 
ger with indifference, and at length he 
hazarded a declaration; the princeſs 
| bluſhed; whatever may be my ſentiments, 
noble ſtranger, replied ſhe, they will 


ever be buried in my own boſom ; my 


parents have brought me up with every 


indulgence, and they merit in return im- | 


plicit obedience; they tell me I am deſ- 


tined to be the wife of the Spaniſh, king; 


fame ſpeaks highly of his virtues, and they 
make the taſk of duty leſs repugnant. 
Alphonſo in vain-tried to draw a farther 


conſeſſion in his favour, but the prudent 4 


princeſs always turned the diſcourſe, and 
even affected to reſent his conduct; 


„ One evening, as I was paſſing an 
antichamber of the palace, I heard a voice 
calling me by my name, and looking 
as. I. L | round, 
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round, perceived one of the princeſs's 
women; my miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, requeſts to 
ſee you for a few moments; I bowed and 
followed her to the apartment, I found 
the fair Iſabella-in great perturbation, ſhe 
was walking to and fro in the room, in 
the moſt violent emotion ; Don Octavia, 
ſaid ſhe, the reaſon I ſent for you, will 
plead fo powerfully in my favour, that I 
ſhall not ſcruple to- wave all ceremony, 
and aſk you the name of your friend; 1 
ſtarted at this prelude; but anſwered with 
tolerable compoſure ; he was preſented to 
you, madam, by the name of Don Iler— 
nando del Campo; I know it, ſaid ſhe, 
and that occaſions the diforder you be- 
hold; a ſtranger but this morning arrived, 
has been introduced this moment to my 
father by that name, he is known to 
many. of our nobles, and my father is con- 
ſequenily exccliively enraged, that any 
one ſhould preſume to impoſe upon him, 
and threatens your friend with. ſevere 
punill.ment; the part 1 act, will perhaps 

a induce 
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induce him to indulge a hope, now more 
fallacious than ever; take this gold, theſe 
jewels, eſcape both of ye, and ſhun the 
courts of Spain and Portugal, for tell 


him, he will find the queen of Spain far 
more ſevere than the princeſs of Por- 5 


tu 15 


6X I gazed th ſome POETRY at your 


excellent mother, I ſaw her boſom heave 
with tumultuous paſſions, I ſaw the ſhare 


the falſe Hernando bore in the conflict; 


but J was as equally convinced, that vir- 
tue was far predominant over love, and 
nothing was to be hoped, that duty did 
not ſanction; ſhe gracefully bowed to me, 


ſhe waved her band for me to retire, and 


I obeyed, impreſſed with the higheſt ſenſe 


of her worth ; I found your father totally 


. unconcerned, and unknowing all that 


had paſſed, walking on the banks of the 
Tagus, contemplating in idea, the beau- 


ties of Iſabella; I related all that had 
paſſed, and in evidence, produced the 
L 2 caſket 


* 
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caſket of gold and jewels, ſent by Iſabella, 
He opened it, and forcing all the contents 
into my hands, preſſed the caſket to his 
- boſum, dear ineſtimable pledge of love, 
ſaid he, never while life ſhall play around 
Alphonſo's heart, ſhall thou be loft to 
his remembrance; quick Oftavia, lead 
me to my princeſs, let me huſh her ſtormy 
Tears to reſt, and bid ber live and blefs 
Alphonſo. We were not long returning, 
T opened the door, the princeſs. was. in 
{cars; ſhe flarted on ſeeing me, reſent- 
ment ſeemed kindling in ber gentle bo- 
Fom, but on perceiving the falſe Her— 
nando following me, ſhe ſeemed irreſo- 
Jute, and all her endeavours were exerted 
10 obtain compoſure; I thought fir, ſaid 
the indignantly, our intercourſe was 
- ended; he who cannot appear before the 
king of Portugal, cannot expett the pri- 
vate cauntenance of his daughter; true, 
adorable Iſabella, replied your father 
with a ſmile, but I come to crave your 
pardon for the deceit, and to intreat you 
0 will 


} 
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will yourſet preſent. your happy favoured 


lover, to the king of Portugal, I renounce 
all claim to Don Heraando's title, I am 
Alphonſo | your deſtined huſband, will 
you not acknowledge me ? The fair Iſa- 


bella bluſhed of the deepeſt crimſon, ſhe 


| heſitated, ſhe caſt a ſupplicating look on 
me, I underſtood it, and confirmed the 
truth of all my maſter had aſſerted; in 


fine, your father was introduced in his- 


real charadter, and in a very ſhort 
time returned to Spain, to prepare for 


the reception of his queen, promiſing, 


to receive her from me on the frontiers, 
and conduct my Iſidora to my arms in 


return; I accompanied your mother to 
the appointed place, we found the king 
already there, but my eager eyes could 


diſcern no Iſidora, amongſt the ſhining 
train of Spaniſh beauties, who were eager 
to pay their homage to their new queen; 
Alphonſo, pitying my rack of ſuſpenſe, 


ſcarcely ſtaid to embrace his Iſabella, ere 
" took me apart, and in the gentleſi | 
L 3 manner 


246 THE PRINCE OF LEON. 


manner broke to me the dreadfa] intel- 
ligence, at his return, he went to Iſidora, 
and bade her prepare to accompany him 
to Portugal, he made her magnificent pre- 
ſents for the occaſion, as did my father, 
whoſe infirmities prevented him from 
taking ſo long a journey; the. _interme- 
diate ſpace of time ſhe was to ſpend with 
my friend Mendoza, and his newly eſ- 
pouſed counteſs, her apartment opened 
to the garden, and ſhe ſlept it ſeems with 
the windows open, on account of the ex- 
ceſſive heat, and as they imagined the 
- great height of the wall, muſt preclude 
every danger. The morning they had 
appointed to join the king, Almeria, ac- 
- cording to her uſual cuſtom, went to ſee 
Ifidora, on opening the door, ſhe was 
amazed to ſee no one, ſhe called to her 
| women, which lay in an adjoining apart- 
ment, they were alſo gone; terrified be- 
yond meaſure, ſhe flew to Ramirez, ſearch 
was made, but in vain, for in the courſe of 
it, they found a breach had been made in 
7. | the 
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che garden wall, through which the lovely 

prize was undoubtedly conveyed, and be 

added, that he was ſorry to ſay, Don 

Lopez had been miſſing ſome days; I 

give you, continued that gracious. mo- 

narch, this ſignet, and with it full per- 

miſſion to remain as long in Spain, as 

may be neceſſary to redeem the lovely 
fugitive, command the affiſtance of all 

my ſubjeQs, and let it be ſome conſola- 

| tion, dear Octavia, that no time has 
| been loſt; Ramirez de Mendoza and 
your father, are indefatigable in the 


ſearch; adieu my friend, may the laurel 
L be reſerved for you. I hardly know 
* what I ſaid, but I mounted a horſe, and 
purſued my way; I traced all the uſual 
haunts of Ricardo and Lopez; but in 
r | vain; their people aſſured me, that Ri- 
Y cardo had embarked in a cruſade, and 


that Lopez had not been heard of for 
ſome time; I joined my father and Don 
Ramirez, and after a fruitleſs fearch of 
_ three months, I fell ill at a little village, 
L 4 called 
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called St. Nicholas, on the fea ſtore, 
they watched me. with, unrewitting, atten- 
tion, and my fever, though violent, did 
not laſt long; but that, and grief together, 
had undermined my ſtrength, and my 
. only relief was crawling to the ſea. ſhore, 
0 exhale the invigorating breeze; a tem- 
peſtuous night had deprived me of the 
liitle reſt J in general enjoyed, and Ra- 
mirez entered my chamber at day break; 
if you are inclined for walking, ſaid he, 
let us go down to the beach, for I am 
certain there has been a wreck this night, 
by the cries I juſt now beard; I was in- 
ſtantly ready, and we fallied forth, I | 
never beheld a finer morning, the tem- 
perate {ky ſeemed, by its ſmiling rays, to 
huſh the ſtormy billows into a calm, they 


growled at a diſtance, as if they dared 


not diſturb the approach of Aurora, or 


as if they lamented the miſchiefs of the 


night: ; a wreck as my friend imagined was 


in fight; upon a part of the deck, I plainly 


diſcovered ſome human beings; let us 


haſten 


a A I I 
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haſten Ramirez, ſaid J, the waves retire; - 
we can wade to the ſhip, and probably we 
can ſave thoſe miſerable beings ; ever alive 
to humanity, my friend outran my pur- 
poſe, and arrived firſt at the wreck, a few 
ſeconds more had been too late, for as he 
approached; a female, pale, wan, and 
emaciated, threw herſelf into his arms; 
and at the ſame moment, the veſſel gave 
another bulge, and the whole diſappeared; 


the ſhock and agitation of the waves, 
made it nearly as much as Ramirez, with 
all his uncommon ſtrength, could do, to 
reach the land in ſafety; but when we 


came to examine more nearly the fea- 


tures of this lady, we knew her to be our 


long ſought Iſidora; I claſped her fran- 
ticly in my arms, and my tranſport 
brought back her ebbing reaſon, ſhe 


knew me, and reclined her pale cheek 
upon my boſom, we conveyed her to an-- 


apartment, where ſhe was put to bed; I. 
would not leave her a moment; in a 1 
| hours ſhe revived, my father ſat on' one 
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fide of her, and I knelt on the other, 
Ramirez ſtood by me, gazing at her in 
ſilence, ſhe looked at us all, and putting 
her hand in mine, faintly ſmiled, and 
ſaid, ſurrounded by all I hold moſt dear 
in this world, can I die more happy; ob- 
ferving my emotion, ſhe raiſed my hand 
to her lips, it cannot be my beloved Oc- 
tavia, ſaid ſhe; had providence ſo ordered 
it as your wife, however humble our deſ- 
tiny, I ſhould have been content; but 
heaven ſaw otherwiſe, it has given me 
however, the fad conſolation of dying in 
your arms, and of telling you, that I am 
- till yours in thought and truth. Don Lo- 
pez, unfortunate man, periſhed in this 
fatal ſtorm, in the very action of tearing 
me from my native country ;- we have 
' traverſed all Spain, to avoid purſuit, ſince 
the fatal night that I was firſt carried off, 
and finding that no place could afford 
ſufficient ſhelter, for his black deſigns, 
he hired that veſſel, purpoſing to join his 
brother in the holy land, my deſtiny, if 

* | once 


A 
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once ſafe upon another ſhore, might have 
been anticipated, fatigue and ſorrow bad 
worn me to what you ſee; vhen laſt night 1 
a dreadful ſtorm aroſe, Don Lopez ſe : 10 
veral times declared, he had rather pe- W || 
riſh, than land again on the coaſt of Spain; 
too fatally he had his wiſh, a violent ſurge 
overwhelmed him. ere dawn of day, and 
looking upon my own fate as inevitable, 
when the ſtorm ſubſided, I left my place 
of ſafety, and aſcended the deck, theſe 
vile women which betrayed me, now clung 
around me for ſupport and ſhelter; I told 
them calmly we had nothing to hope, they 
raved, and rent the air with ſhrieks; but 
in this moment of deſpair, I diſcerned 
two men wading towards us, one I thought 
like you, as he approached, I knew Don 
Ramirez to be the other; ah, my belo- 
ved, my ever dear Ottavia, moderate * 
your exceſſive grief, conſole your vene- 
rable father, he has juſt loſt one ſon, and 
will you not preſerve him another for 
my ſake, I requeſt you will prove your 
L 6 | love - 
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love in this inſtance; I was too much 


affected to reply, ſhe half raiſed: herſelf _ 


to embrace me, I folded my arms around 
her, ſhe preſſed my cheek with her cold 
lips, ſhe' turned her head to my father, 
threw one arm round his neck, reclined 
upon my ſhoulder, and with a ſigh re- 
ſigned her ſpotleſs ſoul; I was dragged 
| inſenſible from the breathleſs body, and 

Ramirez, hoping to divert the torrent of 
my grief, conveyed me to a room, where 
the mangled disfigured corple of my un- 
fortunate brother, which had been caſt on 
the beach, was depoſited ; this had the de- 
| fired effect, my forrow became loud and 
violent, and by the exertions of my 
friends, and the aid of reaſon, by degrees 
ſubſided. 


e Ifidora was magnificently interred 
by orderof Alphonſo, in the cathedral of 
Leon, and Iſabella and himlelf honoured 
her memory with many a tear ; ſome of 
the banditti being taken, ſo clearly ex- 


— 


culpated 
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culpated me, that the king reverſed my 
baniſhment, but he could not reſiore 
peace to a wounded mind; the infidels at 
this juncture, penetrated into the very 
heart of Spain, I intreated a command, 
1 ſought death on all ſides, but he fled be- 
fore me, deſperate valour inſured me 
victory, and careleſs of life, 1 gained 
continual triumphs, baving driven the 
Moors back, far beyond their uſual 
boundaries, and eſtabliſhed peace upon 
ſure grounds; I returned to Leon, Al- 
phonſo and Iſabella received me as a 
long loſt brother, they offered me every 
enjoyment of wealth and dignity, but 
they had no charms for me, the memory 
of Iſidora was my only treaſure, I cloſed 
the eyes of my father in peace, and 
ſmoothed the laſt hours of his mortal 
exiſtence, 1 ſaw his remains depoſited in 
the tomb of our anceſtors, and then, in 
ſpite of all oppoſition, I threw myſelf 
into a monaſtery, my friends ſtill cheriſhed. 
me. Alphonio and his virtuous queen, 
Ramirez 
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Ramirez, his © Almeri a, and Felicia de 
Carma, often cheered my ſolitude; for 
ſome time, heaven denied an heir to 
Eeon, but at length the prayers of Al- 
phonſo was heard. I bore thee Carlos to 
the baptiſmal font, I credibly promiſed in 
thy name, that thou ſhouldeſt endeavour 
to follow the wiſdom and glory of thy 
father, and the excellencies of thy mo- 
ther, preſerved by almoſt a miracle from 
the ſlaughter of the wicked, I charge thee, 
child of providence, to fulfil the vow made 
in thy name, and give me by fo doing. 
all the comfort 1 can taſte, till my ſoul, 
unfettered from its mortal clay, ſhall re- 
join the hovering ſpirits of my ſainted 
Iſidora, and my lamented friends.” Carlos 
heaved a gh, to the rememberance of 
the old man's ſufferings, which ſo many 
years of intervening ſpace, could not pre- 
vent his yet ſenſibly feeling, as the mini- 
ſter of his God, as the friend of his fa- 
' mily ; Carlos had ever been taught to love 
* 8 him; but now what an addi- 
$4 24 tional 
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tional motive, he had been the friend of 
his father, he had fought by his ſide, was 
even venerated by him, love and reſpett 
were become too cold, he adored him, he 
looked upon him as a being of a ſuperior 
order, and he vowed to conquer the ty-- 
rant, or fall beneath the ramparts of St; 
Joſeph; they were yet at ſome diſtance 
from that place, when they ſaw a cloud 
of duſt, advancing towards the right, and 
halted to know what occaſioned it; loud 
ſhouts ſoon proclaimed it to be the .Spaviſh 
army; but ah, what pain ſmote the bo- 
ſom of Don Carlos, on obſerving, that 
they were the greateſt part ready to drop 
with fatigue, that waggons filled with 
wounded and dying men followed them, 
that they were without baggage, tents, or 
general; Don Garcia led them, he in- 


formed the king, that Sancho had ſecretly 7 


gathered a large body of troops together, 
and aided by the African Moors, had 
fallen upon them in the night, that Don | 
Alvarez had done, all a conſummate ge- 

neral 
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neral could do, but wounded" j1 in the 
attempt, to cover thetf retreat,” they ap- 
prehended had fallen into the tyrant's 
bands. N on 


Don Carlos hung his lied upon this 
intelligence, he underſtood the look: of 
St. Pierre, though that worthy friend 
forbore to reproach him; but the hero 
ſoon rouſed in his breaſt, and drawing 
his ſword, he called to his brave ſoldiers, 
told them he would be their general, 
and lead them againſt their foe, languor 

and fatigue were thought on no more, the 
name of Don Carlos operated like a 
charm, and crowds flocked to his ſtan- 


dard. 


| Le: the ſorrowful Leonora ſaw: 
a ſecond time the walls of St. Joſeph; the 
drawbridge and maſſy gates ſtruck ber 
| ſoul with redoubled horrors. The recent 
deaths of Lorenzo and Iſabel. were ſtill 
bn in her memory; ſhe Nil felt their 


bi: if 
| : — graſp, 
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graſp, ſhe ſeemed continually to ſee their 
airy form flitting before her imagination, 
and ſhe was perceptibly ill when, the, 807 
vernor received her from her guard. | The 
mildneſs and excellency of Leonora's diſ- 
poſition was too generally known not to 
_ excite ſome- compaſſion in thoſe breaſts 
that were not abſolutely callous to every 

feeling. This governor therefore, though 
devoted to Sancho, yet felt it as much 
his duty to treat Leonora with reſpe& and 
tenderneſs as to keep her bis priſoner. He 
procured her medical aid, lodged her i in 
a magnificent apartment, and treated her 
with every kindneſs. Leonora was grate- 
ful for thoſe favours, and found her time 
paſs more agreeably than when laſt within 
thoſe walls. Neither Gonſalvez nor San- 
cho had been heard of ſince her arrival, 
and ſhe began to hope ſomething was 
working in her favour, but this calm was 
not of any long duration. She heard one 
morning a violent buſtle in the fortreſs, 
and the der of her apartment ſuddenly 
opened,. 


— —é 
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opened, and Sancho preſented himſelf be- 


fore her. She gave an agonizing ſhriek, 


and put her hands before her eyes; the 
tyrant ſtood for a moment, as if ſuſ- 
pended by - che ſhock his appearance had 
occaſioned ; at length he ſaid, Leonora, 


liſten to me unimpaſſioned and calm, you 
well know I have twice ſaved you from 


the raſh fury of De Carma; I have always 
treated you with every conſideration, and 


I have a right to demand ſome little con- 


_ ceffions.. The boaſted army of Spain is 


no more, my brave partizans, an inferior 


number, have routed them before the very 


walls of Leon; their general in chains 


awaits a rebel's fate, and Don Carlos in 


ſome obſcure corner, ſunk in inglorious 
eaſe, or puſillanimous grief, hides himſelf. 
from the victor's wrath ; Gonſalvez pur- 
ſues the flying foe, and I, impatient, am 
come to know my doom from you. Gon- 
falvez pleads a former promiſe given in a 
moment of defpair, which makes him ar- 


bitrator of thy deſtiny ; but give me, ſweet- 


Leonora, 
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Leonora, but a ditant hope that time will 
obliterate the remembrance of Don Carlos, 


and I will defend you to the laſt extre- 
mity; you ſhall govern all my future 
days, be ſtill the queen of Leon, and 
abandon that wretched boy to his merited 


fate. 


Leonora fat ſome minutes ſilent ere ſhe- 
could give vent to the contempt and ab- 
horrence ſhe felt; at laſt finding the tyrant 
pre ſumed upon her ſilence, ſhe boldly told 


bim, ſhe deſpiſed him and his offers; true 


to ber plighted faith, and the love ſhe bore * 
Don Carlos, ſhe was determined not all the 


tortures his cruelty could deviſe ſhould 
| ſhake her conſtancy. Sancho bit his lips, 
*tis well,, madam, if you have your reſolve, 


I have/mine ; and we may find a means ng a 


tame this ſtubborn ſpirit, 


This periocutagt of Leonora was re- 


newed the next day, ans her. ſpirits could: 


ſcarcely 
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Türer ſuſtain her drooping courage · TY 


- SF . 


| cation, and a. "herald: entering, hailed San- 


cho undiſputed maſter of Spain. Leonora 
flood, aghaſt, | 


—— = 
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" Dread: Lord, continues the herald, 8 
ſalvez comes crowned with the nobleſt 
wireaths of victory. We 'overtook laſt 
| night the flying. boſt of rebel Spaniards, 
Gonſalvez charged them diſpirited and 
faint, they ill-ſuſtained the attack, and 
Don Carlos fell beneath De Carma 's.ſword, 
Leonora heard no more, ſhe fainted in che 
arms of her women. Gonſalvez ap- 
proached, he knelt before the feet of 
Sancho, and preſented him the armour of 
- Don Carlos, a certain trophy of ſueceſs. 
Leonora revived to all the horrors of de- 
ſpair. The well- known armour, ſtained | 
| With the blood of her huſband, were proofs 
that confirmed too ſtrongly his death. 
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"Gotſaties, when he had inked bis 
relation, roſe, and approaching Leonora, 
here then, ſaid he, is the glorious reward 
of all the toils of De Carma'; by your 
royal word, fire, I claim Leonora, and he 
attempted to lead her forth. She broke 
from bim, and ſcarce knowing what ſhe | 
did, fell at the feet of Sancho, exclaiming, 
ah, pity and protect me from Gonſalvez. 
Sancho expetted this appeal ; he had long 
ſeen with envy the bravery of De Carma, 
and had feared that his unprincipled ar- 
rogance would one day or other turn upon 
him, and he determined to free himſelf at 
once from this formidable rival both in 
love and politics. Conformable to this 
intention he raiſed Leonora from the 
ground, and affured her, no one ſhould 
controul her actions or inclinations, Gon- 
ſalvez firſt remonſtrated in gentle terms on 
this violation of ſo ſacred a promiſe, but 
finding Sancho reſolute, he loſt all pa- 
tience, and fired with reſentment, not only 
reproached but menaced him. Sancho's 
| eyes 
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eyes ſparkled with rage, and he ordered 
the ſoldiers to ſeize. the traitor, but Gon- 


| ſalvez had a ſoul as great as that of San- 
cho. Their crimes had levelled all diſ- 


tinction, and he felt himſelf his equal. 


He drew his ſword, and turning to the 
| ſoldiers, the firſt man that dares to touch 
me meets his fate; now, Sancho, if thou 


haft any courage left, if guilt and trea- 


_ <hery has not enervated thy ſoul, come 
on, and meet me as a ſoldier ought, San- 
cho was too much irritated to reflect that 
the conſequence might be fatal to him, he 
accepted the challenge, and their ſparkling 
ſwords filled the beholders breaſts with 
terror. Leonora hid her face in the bo- 
ſom of her attendants, and every ſtroke 
"conveyed a pang to her haraſſed ſoul, but 


the meaſure of Gonſalvez's guilt was com- 
plete, and that providence he had ſo long 
contemned, lifted its arm to puniſh, and to 


render the example ſtill more ſtriking, deſ- 5 


tined him to fall by the very man his crimes 
had | helped. to raiſe, Sancho's better for- 


tune 


Maker. 


The trembling ſoldiers ſtood aghaſt at 
the command of their maſter; they. drag- 
ged the ſtill panting corpſe from the ſight 
of Leonora, who, faint, trembling, and 
appalled, ſcarce gave tokens of exiſtence. 
Sancho left her to the care of her women, 


telling her he ſhould expect ſome grateful 


effort in his favour. All night ſhe was a 
prey to the moſt cruel horrors; the image 
of Don Carlos was inceſſantly before her ;- 


ſhe wept his loſs, and lamented her cruel 


deſtiny, which had not joined her fate to 


his. The morning brought no joy to 


her; ſhe ordered her women to leave her, 


hoping that Sancho would not invade her 
ſorrows, if he heard her wiſh for retire- 


ment. They all quitted her, but one, 
who lingered behind, and approaching her 


with a cautious ſtep, dropped a billet at 
| ber 
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tune prevailed, and De Carma fell; the. 
ſword had pierced his heart, and unpre- 
pared, he ruſhed into the fetenct. of his 


7 
— 
* * 
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| 

a ber feet, and then haſtily withdrew: What 
| _ archief to the care-worn ſoul of Leonora, 
| Vho knew not ſhe had a hope to reſt on. 
ll In it were the following lines: 


| ] am near you, fair Leonora, dialed. 
in the habit of a ſoldier ſlain in battle, I 
entered undiſtinguiſhed ; alone, and un- 
-ſupported I cannot do much, but reſt aſ- 
. © ſured, all that mortal man can attempt, I 
vill. You may truſt the female that gives 
you this, From | your ever devoted 
PEDRO.” 


At length, cricd I eonora, there is ſome 
hope ; I know his enterprizing ſpirit, and 
he may aid me to eſcape. Ah, ſhade of 
my beloved Carlos, hover round thy 
wretched widow, and thou, all-righteous 

| heaven, guide me to ſome aſylum, where, 
far from. the power of Sancho, I may de- 
vote myſelf to thy worſhip and the memory 
of Don Carlos. 


pa 5 | | : Af 
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All that day ſhe was und iſturbed by 
Sancho; but the next morning he arro- 
gantly entered her preſence; well, madam, 


ſaid he, am I never to merit a ſmile from 
the woman I adore? Are thoſe eyes always 


to be dimmed by ſorrow? Alas; my lord, 
replied the . wretched Leonora, I have 
cauſe for eternal ſorrow. Ah, be gene- 
roufly juſt ; convey me to ſome convent, 
where I may dedicate my days to grief, 
and heaven; and ſeek ſome happier, kind- 
er, fair, to bleſs you willingly, No, on 
my ſoul, retorted he, your lovely ſcorn 
has more charms for me than all the 
blandiſhments of wanton love. He was 
| proceeding, but a loud alarm interrupted 
his voice. Several ſoldiers burſt open 

the door; arm, my lord, cried they, the 
| Spaniards, reinforced by numerous bands, 
ſcale our tremendous battlements with 
furious ardour, almoſt more than human; 


the Moor Abdallah leads all the force of 


proud Grenada againſt the ſouthern gate ; 
Vor. II. . haſte 


. * 
* 
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haſte to ſave us, All hangs upon the mo- 
ent. 


Sancho turned furioufly to Leonora, this 

Norm is all for thee, relentleſs woman; 
Hence, thou ſoft boyiſh love, I diſclaim 
_ hy empire, welcome revenge, that, that 

hall ſtimulate my purpoſe, and Leonora 
Hall not live to triumph over me; he raiſed 
the diſtreſſed victim in his arms, regardleſs 
of her ſhrieks, and carried her to the very 
taircaſe which ſhe had formerly deſcended 
to eſcape. He called ſome of his attend- 
| ants, and told them to tie that proud woman 
to the battlements in ſuch a direction that 
the arrows of the enemy might reach her; 
A ſoldier caught her arm, ſhe ſtruggled to 
unlooſe his hold, but a well-known voice 
bade her fear nothing. Tyrant, he cried, 
behold the gods have heard the cries of 
innocence oppreſſed, turn and defend thy- 

elf from Pedro. Ah, Pedro, ſaid San- 
2. ingrate, art thou alſo combined 
againit thy maſter's life y I diſclaim thee, - 

_ anſwered 
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anſwered the gallant knight ; have at thee;. 
tyrant, traitor. Sancho, and all his hafty 
rallied troops, preſſed hard on Don Pedro. 
The alarms from without vere violent ;: 

loud ſhouts and mingled groans ſtruck the 
affrighted ear, the undaunted Spaniards: 
ſcaled the impregnable fortreſs. The be 
fieged as courageoully repelled the aſfault; 
and ſucceſs was a long time doubtful, but 
the reſolute bravery of the troops of Leon, 
added to the ſkill and intrepidity of their 
leader, bore down all before them, and: 

at the juncture when Don Pedro, fainting, 
under his wounds, was dreading the fate 
of Leonora, a dreadful craſh announced: 
the burſting of the maſly gates, and the 


triumphant cries of. N ME all the: 
Ps”. 


Leonora had ſunk to the ground, unable 
to ſupport the conflict; but the ſound 
which ſtruck the tyrant with diſmay, gave 
her new courage; ſhe ſtarted on her feet, 
but what language can deſcribe her ſenſa«- 

| M 2- tions 1 
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tions ! what tongue expreſs her- ſudden 
tranſition from grief to joy, when, in the 
firlt of her. deliverers, ſhe beheld Carlos, 
bim whoſe. imaginary death had coſt her 
ſo many tears ! Sancho quitted his fallen 
enemy to encounter one ſtill more formi- 
dable. Don Carlos diſdained to parley ; 
he looked. around, the place inſpired bim 
Vith new courage; in a tranſport of 
energy he exclaimed, tyrant, thy race is 
run; here, even here, in this ſacred ſpot, 
I devote thy blood to expiate that of my 
_ murdered parents. Sancho felt an invo- 
luntary ſenſation of horror, but the aveng- 
ing ſword of Alphonſo, guided by the 
hand of Carlos, pierced his guilty boſom, 
: and he expired at his ſeet with 2 on. \ 


Damindful of any other objects, t the 
eyes of Don Carlos fixed upon Leonora, 
he caught her to his boſom in a tranſport of 
delight ; ab, my Leonora, ſaid he, forgive 
my impetuous jealouſy, forgive the exceſs 
of my love, and reign for ever partner of 
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my confidence and throne. Here, in his 


very ſpot, thy father preſerved me from 5 


that villain's rage; and here I ſwear to re- 
pay the debt of: gratitude tenfold towards 
his offspring. | 


| Logan wept, ſhe reclined upon his 
arm, and joy was now nearly as fatal to 
her as terror had been before; but ſhe 


did not forget the dying Pedro, ſhe turned 


towards him, and, directing the attention 
of Don Carlos, ſaid, behold the firſt de- 


liverer of Leonora; without his aid your 


courage had been all in vain exerted.“ 


Don Carlos raiſed him in his arms, my 


friend, ſaid he, look up and live, or Carlos 


muſt mourn in the midſt of victory. Pedro . 


faintly preſſed his hand, is Leonora ſafe? 
ſaid he. She knelt by the fide of him, ſhe © 


preſſed his hand to her lips; ſhe dewed it 


with her tears. Thus honoured, thus la- 


mented, articulated. Don Pedro, how en- 


viable would be my death, but I will ſtrive - 
A Mg. to 
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to live and pay ſuch wonderous goodneſs. 
855 eee e 
Don Curlas da him to PPT tried = 
to an apartment, and the firſt ſurgeons in 
Spain to be employed in his cure; he 
led his Leonora from that abode of 
death and: horror, and ordered the royal 
apartments, cloſed ever ſince the death 
of his father, to be prepared for her re- 
ception; all ranks. crouded, without diſ- 
tinQion, to behold: their rightful lord, 
and the fair partner of his throne. Not- 
withſtanding their fatigues, they received. 
all with condeſcending goodneſs; the firſt 
of note that hailed their happineſs, was 
St. —_— and the brave Moor Ab- 
dallah. 


Leonora, inſtrukted wp Carlos FO St. 
Pierre was the choſen friend of both their 
fathers; fell at his feet with pious tranſ- 
port; the good old man raiſed her with 
tears of joy; let me now, ſaid he, retire to 


_ 
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my holy cell, let me fink gently to eternal); 
reſt, for all my worldly: wiſhes are com- 
plete ; live, bleſt pair, live for each other, 
free from the tempeſtuous ſtorms of way-- 
ward fortune, happy in yourſelves, happy 
in a whole people's love, and making: 
their welfare the ſtudy of your lives. Re- 
member, Don Carlos, an old man's coun- 

ſel, let not ſloth and luxury enervate thy 

foul, and make thee negle& the duty of a 
king; his is no common care, for he has 

the lives and ſafety of a whole nation com- 
mitted to his charge; let your private ex- 
ainple ſet before your ſubjects a model 
worthy of imitation ; let your condutt, as: 
buſband, father or friend, be alike: able 

to bear the teſt of examination; let your 
public character be mild, generous, and 
inflexibly juſt ; remember that Alphonſo, . ' 

becauſe the law demanded it, baniſhed the 5 
friend his heart had choſen; he baniſhed: 

me, nor did I murmur; never reje& the — 
poor, nor let the oppreſſed cry in vain; | 
truſt not their Petitions to indolent, or in- 

tereſted 
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tereſted men, but leave them for your: 
own examination; keep perſons to aid you 
in the diſcharge of public: duty; but 
warned by the conduct of the proud Gon- 
ſalvez, be your own miniſter ; endeavour: 
to live at peace with all mankind, but in- 
order to do ſo, be always prepared for 
war; at the firſt ſhadow. of inſult, diſplay- 
your force; but by the mildneſs of your 
meaſures, give your adverſaries an op- 
portunity of preſerving that peace it is - 
equally. your intereſt to maintain; this 
conduct will cauſe you to be equally- 
ſeared and reſpeQed ; men will-dread you - 
as an enemy, and covet you as an ally”; - 
proſperity and: peace will crown your ri- 
pening years with their choiceſt bleſſings, 
and, by a ſteady perſeverance in well“ 
doing, you will be bleſt by God and man; . 
above all, avoid flattery, ſhun its inſidious : 
arts, and repel its gilded baits, a frown, a 
reproof, will check the poiſon in its in- 
fancy, which once imbjbed, grows on the 
delighted ſenſes, till. it becomes neceſſary 
| to 
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to the very exiſtence, and deforms the 
nobleſt work of God, by making it the 
tool of art; and you, lovely Leonora, gen- 
tle and amiable, endowed with nature's- ” 
choiceſt gifts, be thine the taſk to. ſooth 
the cares of ſtate, politics are not a lady's. 
theme; but your endearing ſweetneſs will 
vary the tedious hours, and your. tender | 
' friendſhip ſooth the thorns, fate often = 
ſtrews upon the royal pillow ; may your 
future progeny, taught by you, riſe, in pro- - 
ceſs of time, even beyond their father's ; 
may the red croſs wave over the proud 
minnarets, and Spain delivered, bleſs ber 
| indulgent God; may her adventurous 
ſons, borne on the lofty billows, viſit the 
remoteſt ſhores, and teach the ſavage na- 
tidns that a God exiſts. Fired with theſe. 
hopes, my ſoul renews her ſtrength, my 
aged finews, my contrafted joints ex- | 
pand; it is joy, it is bliſs unutterable, and 
all I ever felt of woe, expires in the gay. 
viſion, 


- 
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After a few days of feſt; during which 
Don Carlos placed the fortreſs of St. Jo- 
ſeph in proper ſecurity, and with pious 


care, collected the remains of bis unfor- 


tunate parents, from the dreary cell where 


the Counteſs de Mendoza vas once 


eruelly -confined, they began” to think 
of viſiting Leon; Leonora would: not 


| hear of Don Pedro being left behind; 


but cauſed him to be carried in a litter; 
cloſe to ber own; fuch care, and the ſtrong 
aſſurances of love and eſteem, from both 
Don Carlos and his queen, operated like- y 
a rich balm; and bis wounds were pro- 
nounced curable; he recovered after ſome 
ſpace, and though his mind ever re- 
tained a deep ſenſe of its ſufferings, and 
the ſhocking death of the vile Aurelia, 
yet he grew in time more reconciled to 
life, and lived to a good old age, refs 
pedted by friends, who really eſteemed 
him, and beloved by. dependan whom he 
ſtudicd to ma e Happy. St. Pierre, full of 
years and holineſs, had bis dying moments 

| cheared 
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5 "and by the preſence of his royal 
friends, and he was entombed with the re- 
mains of bis beloved Iſidora; the Moor 
Abdallah, who owed life and liberty to 
Don Carlos, retired to his own eſtate, and 
whilſt he lived, maintained a firm peace 
with the king of Spain; but his ſons; diſre- 
garding their father's obligations, revolted 
immediately aſter his death, and began to 
make depredations; Don- Carlos marched 
againſt them, defeated them in many bat- 
tles, and added Valencia to the dominions 
of Spain; he lived long and happily with 
his beloved Leonora, who; from her firſt 
public entry into Leon, after the death 
of Sancho, had conciliated the affections 
of all his ſubjects; the Counteſs de Men- 
doza ſaw every wiſh of her heart com- 
pleted, and unable to bear any more ſepa- 
rations, reſided conſtantly with her be- 
loved children; the Counteſs de Carma 
took the veil at St. Adeline, and Alvarez 
(who had eſcaped the rage of Sancho's pur- 
ſuit) and the faithful Victoria were amply 
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rewarded, for their attachment and loy- 
alty. The ſorrows of Spain ceaſed, when 
her ſons became juſt ; arts and commerce 
revived their drooping heads, the vines 
and olives flouriſhed, and a long and 
proſperous peace, ſucceeced by a glorious 
and ſucceſsful war, Convinced the think- 
Ing part .of mankind, that a deviation 
from the laws, eſtabliſhed upon principles 
of humanity, juſtice and policy, and ad- 
miniſtered by a juſt and good monarch, can 
be produttive only of diſcord, anarchy, 
diſtreſs and ruin; whilſt, on the contrary, 
a firm ſupport of thoſe ineſtimable bleſ- 
ſings, and ſetting a proper value on them, 
as the gifts of heaven, is the only means 
by which we can merit their continuance, 
and enſure our own happineſs, and the 
future good of our poſterity. 
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